“An Illustrated Monthly Magazine 
Of Recreation Published by Tue 
OvutTpoor PusBLisHING Co. 
Denver Colorado Yearly Subscrip 
ton $1.00. Single Copies 10 Cents 


3 
: 4 


NOVEMBER, 1599. 


Contents of this Number. 


THE MONARCH OF THEM ALL (Frontispiece) ..... By W. F, Sheard. 

BEAR HUNTING IN THE CASCADES “ €. T. Fisk. 

AN OUTING IN COLORADO J. A. Ricker. 
HUNTING WILD HOGS. IN TEXAS Chas Curtz Hahn. 
HANK PETERS’ RECOLLECTIONS Norman H. Crowell. 
A SYNDICATED MOOSE **Sobanichi.’”’ 

A TRIP TO MIDDLE PARK O. S. Brinker. 

A TRIP TO NATURE’S WONDERLAND J. A. M’Guire. 
MEET OF THE TEXAS COURSING CLUB L. F. Bartels. 


‘DEPARTMENTS 


PHOTOGRAPHY  BDITORIAL 
IN THE GAME FIELD THE PACIFIC COAST 
TRAP AND TARGET 


NEW HANDY-BOOK 


“HINTS TO BEGINNERS” 
TENTH EDITION BY JACK PARKER. 


“HOW TO CONDUCT A TOURNA- 
Trap Rules and Game Laws MENT” AND 


Carefully Corrected - VALUABLE INFORMATION, 
UP-TO-DATE. 


No Charge fer the Book. 


Address The King Powder Co. or 
The Peters Cartridge Go. 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 


er cur Bastern Branch, H. Keller, 
So Chambers St., New York 


HIBBARD, SPENCER, BARTLETT & CO., Chicago, I. 
A. L. PETERS, AG’T, St. Paul, Minn. 
F. B. CHAMBERLAIN COM. CO., St. Louis, Mo. 
CHARLES G, GRUBB, 33 Ninth Street, Pittsburg. 


\ 
f 
5 
if 
‘ 
Tea 
2° 
> 
7 


N. 


THE MONARCH OF THEM AL 


Largest Moose Antlers on Record—Spread 7s', inches, with forty-three prongs. 


W. F, Sheard, Tacoma, Wash. 
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BEAR HUNTING IN THE CASCADES. 


BY E. 


recurrence of the 
autumn 


season 


each year brings 
to the sportsman 


the annual chronic 
disease the hunt- 
ing fever—which is 
only alleviated by 
a tramp inthe hills. 
I once thought that 
would some day 
> 
rough and tumble, 
hill and mountain climbing sport, and 
that the time would come when I should 
allow the other fellows to do all the 
“work” connected with hunting, but I 
was mistaken in the prediction. With 
the return from the chase after weeks of 
roughing it, the satisfaction full,and the 
desire strong to“stay home for awhile 
now,” one is apt to form resolutions on 
having had enough fun to last a life- 
time; but just the same, I notice that the 
next time the season for big game rolls 
around, the same old malady afflicts the 
mind and body of the patient, and before 
he knows it he is scouring up his guns 
and getting his plans in shape for an- 
other trip in the hills. 
One morning, bright and early, during 
the first part of August of the present 


FISK. 


year, | found myself going over Bruin’s 
trails in company with an old hunting 
companion -L. V. Breuer, of Tacoma. 
Mr. Breuer and I have put in 
pleasurable days together in the haunts 
of the bear, especially in the vicinity of 
Mt. Rainier, where one hasn’t far to go 
in order to fetch up with a member of 
Old Eph’s large family. We usually 
take along a pair of bear dogs —Drive 
and Buzz—whose ability to tackle and 
hold bear has often been tested in hard 
and exciting scrimmages. These dogs 
have hunted bear during the last ten 
years, and as they are out about three or 
four months each year with hunting par- 
ties, are well broken. We call them sure 
bear finders, for if there is a bear any- 
where within ranging distance, they 
start him. On the morning in question 
we were in the elderberry hills, and soon 
found that the bear were feeding on 
these berries, as evidenced by the many 
broken branches hanging from the 
bushes. 

We had only been in the berry patch 
about ten minutes when the dogs com- 
menced to trail, and we could see the 
hair rise on their backs, which is always 
a sure indication that they are on bear 
scent. In another minute they were 
both uttering short, savage yelps. Mr. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


Breuer and I ran for points of vantage to 
catch a glimpse of Bruin going out. 
From the manner in which the dogs 
were tongueing, we knew that the bear 
was still in the elders, and we knew also 
that in order to get out he would have to 
run over a small hill covered with fallen 
timber. 

Breuer, who usually catches first sight 
of most game whenever he and I hunt 
together, cracked his 30 30 up some. 
where ahead of the hounds, and I knew 
he saw the bear getting away. Upon 
looking in the direction in which he was 


ously. The noise made by them seemed 
enough to shake old Mt. Rainier’s eternal 
snow-cap off. That’s when I felt good. 
' knew that the old bear was at bay and 
would soon make it interesting for me 
and the dogs or vice versa. As I came 
upto where the dogs were I could see 
the bear cufling at Drive as he madea 
rush at him. Then Drive dodged and 
Buzz made a quick rush and a snap, and 
the bear struck out a most vicious blow 
which almost caused a whistle in the 
air. IL did not want to see this continue, 
as it might, in the end, mean a dead dog. 


“THE BEAR WAS AN OLD ONE AND WEIGHED ABOUT FOUR HUNDRED POUNDS.” 


shooting, [ was surprised by seeing old 
Bruin making hot tracks over the fallen 
timber. He was at least 300 yards from 
us, but Breuer had struck him in the 
hind quarters, which caused him to wab- 
ble in an uncertain gait. Two shots 
rang out from my 25-35, and at the sec- 
ond the bear tumbled down behind the 
logs. The brush was so dense that Bre- 
uercould not get a second shot, so he 
was running to head otf the bear in case 
we had not got him down. I struck out 
after the dogs, and pretty soon I heard 
them ahead, baying and snapping furi- 


The dogs, being old, are not as quick in 
vetting out of striking distance of a bear 
as they used to be when young and thin. 
| yot up within twenty feet of the fray, 
and,as soon as I saw one of the dogs 
jump to one side, thus leaving an open- 
ing fora shot, I fired at the bear's head, 
striking him behind the ears. The bul- 
let struck the neck bone, ranged forward 
through the head,and old Bruin dropped 
dead in his tracks. 

There was joy in that neck o' woods 
when Breuer came up, whose approach 
was heralded by a lusty shout of appro- 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


bation. The bullet that stopped the ani- 
mal when running struck him in the 
ribs, ranging forward, but did not seem 
to hit any vital spot. The bear was an 
old one, having a gray muzzle, and 
weighed about 400 pounds. He had no 
fat whatever on his It took us 
about three hours to skin him,a great 


carcass. 


deal of time being consumed in skinning 
the legs and head,as we always leave 
the feet and claws on, also the nose, lips, 
eye-lids, ete. The skin was full of deep 
fur and long black hair, and we had it 
tanned in Tacoma fora rug. I got this 
hide by right of custom, Mr. Breuer hav- 
ing killed a black bear about a week be- 
fore. When we hunt together we always 
take turn about in accepting the trophies 
of the chase. 

We did not pack in any of the bear 
meat, but as it was only a mile from the 
mining camp we quartered the viscerat- 
ed carcass up and sent back a crowd of 
boys to bring it in for their own use. 
Some of the folks who ate it said it was 
allright. Bear meat made me sick once, 
so I have since adopted the custom of 
leaving it alone. 

So ended a successful bear hunt that 
didn’t require much time tedious 
tramping, but which furnished sport fit 
fora king. 


nor 


There is really no big-game 
shooting that I consider the equal, from 
a sporting standpoint, of bear hunting. 
In pulling the trigger on one of these 
varmints a sportsman’s heart is in his 
work, especially if he be of the tender- 
hearted type who are so prone to seeing 


murder in the action of shooting down a 
defenseless deer or other “meat” animal. 
In bear hunting, when the old patriarch 
lies stretched at your feet, there is a sat- 
isfaction of having done something big, 
which is not felt when a deer, antelope 
or even an elk is brought down. 

It is not alone for pleasure that I hunt, 
but for the health that I derive from the 
active sport. To hunt with success, one 
must make rough, hard trips, long walks, 
and rough scrambles over hills and fal- 
len timber. This means exercise, and, 
with the fresh, balsam-scented air that is 
always present in this timber country, 
one can but be benefitted both in body 
and mind. 

| have started several bear in 
few weeks 


the last 
some getting through where 
we did not have a man on the stand, and 
one getting away because a man left the 
stand about five minutes before the bear 
passed through. This party left the 
stand for what he thought was a better 
place, as is usual with most every ama- 
teur when hunting 
other game. 


deer, bear, or any 
Sometimes the dogs tree a 
bear that gets away,and, when not too 
far off, we locate them and help Bruin 
down with a shot through the head. 
There will be a good many bear near 
here next month, when the salmon crowd 
up the small 
spawn. 

The bear come 


mountain streams to 


from all parts of the 


mountains to get these fish, which they 
can easily dip out of the shallow water. 
CARBONADO, WASH. 
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AN OUTING IN COLORADO. 


BY J. A. 


HEN, along about 
September, after 
a year’s hard hus- 
tle for the elusive 
simoleon, the 
wheels of domestic, 


social and busi- 
ness felicity get 
clogged up; when 
bad weeds seem to 
<— be growing around 

- - under the brain 
pan, and you don’t like to look your 
neighbor square in the face; when your 
meals don’t seem to agree with you, and 
the otherwise smooth plane of life seems 
covered with insurmountable obstacles; 
when the servant girl quits, your wife 
gets the blues and the horizon of your 
ambition is as dark as an Alabama coon 

then you want some medicine—but not 
the kind that the doctor gives. You 
want an outing,and the best way to keep 
on good terms with the servant girl, your 
wife and yourself is to take your better 
half away to the forest and stream, to 
the home of the trout, the deer and the 
grouse. 

That is what I did last September. We 
(my wife and I) boarded a D.& R. G. 
train at Denver for Rifle, an outfitting 
post on the Grand River, of which every 
Colorado sportsman has heard, headed 
for a month’s trip in the best game sec- 
tion in Colorado the White River Coun- 
try, near Meeker. It was an oddity to 
find ourselves starting ona tishing and 
hunting trip by rail, but it was an agree- 
able surprise to fall into the arms and 
under the protection of such a compe- 
tent man as H.S. Harp at Rifle, who con- 
ducts the stage line running from that 
place to Meeker, our destination, lying 
forty-three miles overland through the 
heart of Colorado’s game district. It 
will not be out of order to here record a 
note in favor of Mr. Harp. In my 
varied career of travel I have been over 


RICKER. 


stage lines good and stage lines bad. I 
have been in coaches that would knock 
your front teeth out at every jolt and 
loosen the flesh from your bones, and 
coaches that would lull you to sleep. I 
would rather allow a prize-fighter to 
take a one-minute turn at me than again 
place myself at the mercy of the express- 
wayon style of dilapidated coach over a 
mountain road. But when we stepped 
into that big Concord coach, pulled by 
four spanking, animated horses, we felt 
that the Pullman might be a little room- 
ier, but not a bit more comfortable. 
When I saw my guns, rifles, fishing tac- 
kle, cameras and grips, and the guns, 
rifles, fishing tackle, cameras and grips 
of half a dozen other sportsmen thrown 
into the boot of the coach, I realized how 
popular a hunting section I really was 
getting into. (Il remember having been 
through it when a bare trail and an oc- 
casional jackrabbit were the principal 
things to greet the visitor on leaving the 
railroad.) 

Six of us piled into the upholstered 
seats, the coach took a swing over to the 
postoftice for the mail, and then another 
swing to Clark’s Hotel, where a_ full 
house (three “queens” and a “pair”) were 
added to the “deck.” Our itinerary for 
the day, digested down, read: To Meek- 
er, forty-three miles; two changes of 
horses; half-hour stop for lunch; arrive 
Meeker 6 p. m.; time consumed, seven 
hours. 

[I hadthe pleasure of sitting with the 
driver and wormed from him the fact 
that he had driven stage for seventeen 
years, in all of which time he had never 
had an accident. Several of these years 
were employed in carrying passengers 
between Colorado Springs and Cripple 
Creek, which fact adds additional honor 
to hisclean record. I was querulous to 
know how he kept his horses in such 
good order, and a question to this effect 
brought forth the information that Mr. 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


Harp keeps ninety head of horses with 
which to handle his stage business be- 
tween Rifle and Meeker, and also in the 
additional business of carrying campers 
into the hills from the many accessible 
points en route. 

It was a jolly stage-load 
jostling humanity—all out 


of mirthful, 
for the same 


A VETERAN 


Fresh air and recreation. The 
only difference lie in the manner in 
which it was indulged. Some there were 
who followed the precepts of my own 
heart, and were going for game; others 
just wanted to potter 2long and fish, 
while yet others were enamored of long 
drives and horseback rides, and in this 
way intended to spend most of 
time. 


object: 


their 
Three of the party were from Mis- 
souri, while lowa and Pennsylvania were 
also represented. 

My wife and I had already planned the 
course of our trip, and were therefore 
easier in our minds than some of the 
others, especially those who were to com- 
plete their arrangements for camping 
out after reaching Meeker. We were go- 
ing to the fork of White River first, where 
there are more and larger trout than any 
place in Colorado; then to Goff's Camp, 
where can be procured one of the best 


OF THE 


guides in the West, besides excellent ac- 
commodations suitable forsuch a trip 
as we were bent on. Mr. Goff lays claim 
to having the best pack of dogs for big 
game, bear and lions in America, and 
after seeing them work, I believe he has. 
One hound alone, “Boxer” by name, has 
helped kill 143 mountain lions, and yet 


HILLS. 


lives to add actual proof to the story of 
his past life when called upon to do so. 

We pulled up at Meeker at 6 p.m. 
sharp. The first impression of the place 
is one of admiration for its pretty loca- 
tion, picturesqueness and beauty. It is 
truly an ideal mountain town, of 800 pop- 
ulation, built around the old post parade 
grounds of Fort Meeker, which has been 
converted into a pretty, shady park. 
What interested me this gem 
town of the Rockies was the Meeker 
Hotel, a first-class hostelry with thirty- 
odd rooms, and all the modern city con- 
veniences, such as hot 
gas, etc. 


most in 


and cold water, 
It isin the office of this hotel 
that the stranger realizes more than any 
other place that he is in a game country. 
The walls are decorated by all the imag- 
inable trophies of the hunt, while even 
the chairs, flower-stands and other pieces 
of furniture are made from elk and deer 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


horns, in many cases being trimmed off 
by other relics taken from big game 
killed in the vicinity. All this game dec- 
oration is understood when the hotel 
proprietor, Mr. Ball, comes forth on the 
scene and becomes acquainted with his 
guests. He is a happy example of the 
lover of outdoor life, his very presence 
seeming to breath an invitation to go 
a-fishing. 

In my case I caught the inspiration 
when the word “fish” seemed to pervade 
the air the loudest, and our faces brig ht- 
ened simultaneously. 

“Wouldn't you like to go up the rivera 
couple of miles—just to try them?” I 
heard him say. “Then get your waders 


Brother Ball. He will drop his coach- 
man and brown hackle six feet under 
that overhanging willow that almost 
touches the water of the deep eddy yon- 
der and make as pretty a strike as you 
could wish to see. And when he has 
filled his basket and good-naturedly 
waits for you .o get your even half doz- 
en, you realize that you have been out 
with a fisherman. 

“Beefsteak, pork chops, lamb chops, 
eggs,” etcetera, calls the waiter at the 
supper table that evening. Oh,no; none 
of these,to be sure. You are one of the 
fishermen. The waiter returns with a 
platter loaded with the most enticing as- 
sortment of edibles of which the epicur- 


INTERIOR MEEKER HOTEL, MEEKER, COLO. 


and tackle,and I'll have the rig ready 
by that time.” 

You must prepare to hold on when 
you get behind his gray, for he is a 
roadster capable of a 2:40 clip. And 
while you are about it, spit on your bait 
on the quiet, for you will need all your 
luck if you try to hold up your end with 


ean could conceive -a real study in gold 
and brown-—-the very trout which fell 
prey to your line not two hours ago. 
When,a half hour later, you stroll into 
the office, your waistband as tight as a 
drum-head, and run into that pleasant 
smile on the face of mine host—then you 
can more fully realize the reason for the 
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full page of autographs on the register 
each day. 

The next morning, as per schedule, we 
pulled away from Meeker for the fork of 
White River, twenty-five miles distant—a 
magnificent drive through the foothills 
and up, up, up above the foothills until 
our view takes in the Flat Tops south of 


A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


been due to good luck, and it might have 
been due to skill on her part; but, what- 
ever it was, it made my wife grow about 
a foot in that half hour and caused a 
smile to overspread her face that I 
wouldn’t have spoiled for the biggest 
fish in the White. Our creels began to 
grow heavy long before the sun hid be 


GOFF’S CAMP, 


the river, Marvine Peaks and the courses 
of both the north and south forks of the 
White River. As we dropped over the 
crest of the ridge into the Beaver, a lone- 
ly coyote slinked across the road ahead 
of us, his pace being very materially in- 
creased by the whistle of a bullet from 
one of our guns. 

At an inviting spot on the fork of 
White River we pitched our tent and got 
supper, and after fixing all things ship- 
shape we started out to wet our lines be- 
fore sundown. The first cast my wife 
made was the signal for a rise,and a 
two-pounder almost leaped out of the 
water for the fly. She was fully equal to 
the task and landed him with flying col- 
ors and a significant wink in my direc- 
tion. She had this magniffcent specimen, 
and two others a little smaller, in the 
creel before l got a strike. It might have 


hind the range,so we turned our steps 
tentward, fully repaid in sport 
from the intrinsic value of our catch 
for the first trout fishing at the Fork. 

We remained at the Fork a week—and 
a week of such sport! I really believe 
that we both spoiled ourselves for fish- 
ine hereafter, for I know that when I 
shall in the future step down to the trout 
stream and attempt to tickle the fins of 
Senor Trout, my heart and mind shall 
turn to the week spent at the Fork of 
White River. Then the task lay, not in 
hooking and landing the beauties, but 
in keeping our catch down to the lawful 
size. 

With the ambition gratified and our 
time limited, it was natural that 
should begin to long forthe quaking 
asp and spruce, so accordingly we pulled 
stakes and went over to Goff's Camp, 


aside 


we 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


where we spent the remainder of our 
outing. We found it an ideal hunter's 
camp,run on a much larger scale than 
we had anticipated. My first impression 
of it as I caught the gleam of fifteen 
tents arranged in a semi-circle among 
the tall spruce and quaking asps, was 
that we had run onto a company of cav- 
alry in camp. 

If the visitor likes bear or lion hunt- 
ing, he will find much to interest him at 
Gotf’s. There is, besides, living evidence 
of hard-fought battles exciting 
scrimmages with these animals in the 
pack of dogs owned by Mr. Goff. He 
takes pride in showing them to the 
stranger, and additional pride in stating 
that they positively will not trail deer. 
We were shown first the seizers—three 
half bull and half shepherd, looking 
every inch the fighters they were cracked 
up to be. The most remarkable speci- 
men among the lot was Jack, a big brin- 
dle colored animal, whose head and 
body were a mass of scars received in 
encounters with bearand cougar. It is 
Jack who always takes the first hold and 
immediately thereafter the rest of the 
pack closes in on the animal attacked, 
making it as interesting for it as possi- 
ble. Mr.Goffwas anxious to demonstrate 
to usthefighting ability of hisdogs Jack 
in particular and so trotted out an »- 
months-old silvertip cub about twice the 
size of the dog. Jack was also led out, 
and in a twinkling bear and dog were 
hugging each other in a bundle of 
growling, scratching, biting sinew that 
presaged grave results for the vanquish- 
ed one, as every etfort was exerted by 
both bear and dog to do the other up in 
as artistic and as speedy a manner as 
was possible. I will admit that I was 
surprised at the speed with which the 
fight was precipitated, for neither ani 
mal wasted time in any exchange of 
greetings, invitations or preliminary 
skirmishing they making a rush at 
each other as quick as the crash of a 
thunderbolt. It was about thirty sec- 
onds before Jack had Young Eph by the 
throat, and then they were separated. 
But what a din and pandemonium broke 
loose among the other hounds, tied to 
nearby trees, during the progress of the 
scrap! —-each one exerting his strongest 
efforts to break his chain, wild with anx- 


iety to get into the fray. Here I mentally 
retlected that if Jack could handle a cub 
more than double his weight,a moun- 
tain lion wouldn’t have much show 
when the whole pack closed in on 
him. I wanted to get a deer, and my wife 
wanted to go with me and “see how it 
was done,” so the next morning, in com- 
pany with Goff, we started out on saddle 
horses for a day's hunt, followed by a 
couple of the beardogs. We rode across 
the head of the Beaver, over the divide 
into Milk Creek and clear up to its head, 
then over to More Rapids—from whence 
we circled back to camp, making a 
twenty-five mile trip. We jumped forty 
deer and six elk by actual count, while 
many a doe and fawn was allowed to 
survey us in peaceful surprise not fifty 
yards away. What surprised me most 
was the behaviorof the dogs they never 
making even an attempt to follow the 
deer or elk. We carried home with us 
that night two deer—one killed by your 
humble servant, and the other (an eight- 
point buck) killed by my better half not 
more than four miles from camp. She 
used a 30-30 smokeless, off-hand position, 
the bullet striking the animal just back 
of the shoulder. We had several chances 
to shoot bucks before she got the shot 
she liked, and, true to her aim, she down- 
ed him with the first bullet. 

When we arrived at Goff's, we found 
there a pleasant surprise awaiting us. 
Two of the other ladies had been out 
hunting, in company with their guides, 
and each returned with a deer. 

That was a jolly night incamp. The 
ladies had to tell “how it was done,” and 
retell it again and again. Then the reci- 
tations by Tom Collins, the cook~ will I 
ever forget them! And the singing by 
the audience -it seemed everyone knew 
every song that was ever sung. No in- 
Vitation was necessary in order to get 
the vocal chords of the members in ac- 
tion. The camp-fire blazed high and 
late that night,and I know that the bal- 
ance of the visitors felt pretty much as I 
did that such sweet repose and freedom 
is one ot God's choicest gifts, only en- 
joyed on camping trips,and only par- 
ticipated in to the fullest satisfaction by 
those members of the human family who 
love the woods, the stream and the hills. 

DENVER, COLO, 
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HUNTING WILD 


BY CHARLES 


ONSIDERABLE of a 
“norther”’ is usually ex- 
pected in Texas from 
the middle of December 
to the middle of Janu- 
ary, and, in former 
years, when it came, 
the farmers, or rather 
plantation owners, hav- 
ing no other work to do, joined forces 
and laid in their winter supply of pork. 
But it was not much like the hog-killing 
bees we were used to, back in the East, 
when we were boys. 


For those who have never been in 
Texas, a word of explanation may be nec- 
essary in regard to the lay of the land. 
The Colorado River has two belts of 
bottom-lands. The lowest, next to the 
river, is covered with the pecan trees and 
cedars. On the second grow post-oaks, 
so called because they are good for noth- 
ing but posts,and prairie-grass which 
sometimes grows nearly as high as the 
oaks. On the uplands, beyond both bot- 
toms, lie the plantations. 

In this lowest bottom, among the pe- 
cans,and feeding upon the rich nuts 
which fell from those trees, roamed the 
wild hogs which supplied the farmers 
with meat. 

But it was no easy matter to kill them. 
The hunter must be on horseback, and 
even then there was danger. 

When the “norther” struck the coun- 
try, the men of the neighborhood gath- 
ered, and the hunt lasted fora week or 
more, each day’s killing being given toa 
different family. Early in the morning 
a wagon was sent on ahead to a place 
agreed upon beforehand, to gather up 
the meatand haul it home. Soon after 
breakfast the party started out, every 
man followed by a negro carrying his 
gun,and the whole band accompanied 
by regularly trained hog dogs—a cross 


HOGS IN TEXAS. 


CURTZ HAHN. 


between a bull and a foxhound. They 
were fighters! 

A raid was made among the pecan 
trees, and a drove of hogs surrounded. 
Dogs, hogs and men were soon all mixed 
up. There was a sharp fight, and the 
chances were that the hogs came out 
ahead, while the men and dogs were 
beaten. But some pork was always 
killed. 

This is all preliminary to a description 
of a little hunt I had down there one 
winter about twenty years ago. There 
were probably fifteen in the company, 
and each man had his darkie following 
with his gun. The wagon had been sent 
on ahead, and we had with us about a 
dozen dogs led by a half-breed—a blood- 
hound and a St. Bernard. 

We struck a bunch of hogs about half 
a mile from the river and killed eighteen 
or twenty. Then we started upa big boar 
weighing 250 pounds. In the first tussle 
it killed three dogs, and then made a 
fierce attack upon one of the horses. The 
rider’s ley was badly cut and the horse 
itself so injured that it died. 

Our band was joined at this point by 
another from farther up the river,and 
with the two packs of hounds, we went 
after that beast. He swam the river 
three times, and we after him. I believe 
we must have chased him fully twenty 
miles. Finally hecameto bayamong the 
roots of a big pecan tree,and the dogs 
could not drag him out. Nothing could 
be seen of him but his head, which stuck 
out from among the roots. As fast asa 
dog attacked him he struck out and 
ripped him up. He killed three dogs at 
that pecan tree. At last my brother 
rode up. Hehad an old-fashioned Ken- 
tucky rifle, big barrel and little bore. 
He took careful aim at the animal be- 
tween the eyes,and a minuie later the 
hog was dead. 
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It turned out to be an animal the farm- 
ers had been wanting fora long time, as 
it had been the terror of the country. 
No fence seemed strong enough to keep 
it out of a corral, and many a dead steer 
had marked its midnight raids. 

The meat of the wild Texas hog is the 


HANK PETERS' 


BY NORMAN 


HE bar-keep’ had just 
treated the house on 
his own account, and 
the regular custom- 
ers scrambled for 


coveted positions a- 
round the fire, for it 
was a blustery evening outside. Old 
Hank Peters, the veteran scout and skunk 
tracker, having fired his pipe, drew a 
deep breath preparatory to unravelling 
his anecdotal stocking, so to speak. The 
regular customers hitched their chairs a 
little nearer, for they knew the symp- 
toms. 

“Yes, fellers, | didn’t cut under fer none 
of ‘em in my younger days. I rec’lect 
wunst 

“Is this on the dead, Hank *” broke in 
Stub Twist, as he “kicked” the ashes 
from his stogy. 

“Twist, you will oblige me by keeping 
the draft closed, fer it’s me thet’s talkin’. 
Kz I wuz er saying, I rec’lect wunst I 
wuz trappin’ b’ar out in Wyoming. | 
hed my traps all sot an’ my duty wuz ter 
make the roun’s onct in every three days 
orsech a matter. One day,’long in the 
neck o’ the winter, hyar come a whoppin’ 
big blizzard an’ snowed me in tighter’n 
a beer-keg, an’ thar | wuz. 

“Well, fellers, an ord’nary man ‘ud ‘a 
sot thar an’ let them traps ‘tend their- 
selves, but Hank Peters wuzn’'t built thet 
way. I jest shouldered my skees—” 

“Hol’ on, there! Wot’s them?” inter- 
rupted the proprietor. 
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sweetest leverate. They live on pecans 
and the flesh is finely flavored by them. 
It seemed to meas if there was as much 
difference in flavor between them and 
the corn-fed hogs as between veal and 
bacon. 

OMAHA, NEB. 


RECOLLECTIONS. 


H. CROWELL, 


“Wot? Skees W'y them’s wooden 
skates what they use up in Canady ‘stid 
0 snowshoes. They’re ‘bout ten foot 
long an’ ez mean ter handle ez ther mea- 
sles, but I got onto their curves, bein’ 
nachelly purty tollable peart on my 
steppers ef Ido say it. W’ere wuz 

“Shoulderin’ yer skees,” answered Hal- 
leluyah Sam, as he spit at the “tender- 
foot’s” boots. 

“Thet's so, wuz, wuzn't Well, ‘long 
to'rds the middle the aft'noon I foun’ 
myself purty nigh the topknot o’ the ol’ 
mounting, an’ it began to get pow’ful 
chilly an’to snow a leettle. Weil, I fig- 
gered as how the sooner I got to my 
shack the better 'twould be fer my pelt, 
an’, pickin’ out a spot where it sloped 
right down to my hog-lot, I—”" 

“Hol on, Hank! They didn't have hogs 
in them 

“Mr. Twist, will you kindly repair to 
the background an’ not int’rupt me so 
often? I didn't say they did hev hogs in 
them days, but I wuz waitin’ fer ’em wen 
they did get ‘em, thet’s all. Ez 1 wuz 
sayin’, I made prep’rations fer the de- 
scent. Takin’ a big chaw o’ plug, an’ 
hitchin’ up my surcingle, I cut loose. 
Say, fellers, mebbe some o' ye hez seen 
fast travelin’, but ef ye wants to know 
how it feels ter go FAST, git ontera set o’ 
skees. It’s surprisin’. The distance f'um 
were I set sail to were my shanty wuz, 
wuz, | should jedge, bout seven mile, an’ 
I hed gone ‘bout half the way w’en w’at 
should I see but a big herd o’ bufflerdead 
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ahead o' me. Fellers, my hair riz right 
up an’ pulled so it’s never been tight 
sence, but it warn’t no time fer parleyin’. 
I noticed ez I shot to’rds the critters thet 
they were bunched an’ thet their manes 
wuz packed with snow, wich wuz comin’ 
down at a purty good hick’ry, an’ | made 
up my mind to do wot no other galoot 
ever'd’a thought of. By thet time I wuz 
a-goin’ close under the record, prob’bly 
a leettle better’n a mile a minute, and 
calkerlatin’ the distance with my eye, I 
made a tremendous spring and landed 


plump on the back of the nearest buftler. 


My gait never let upa notch’n the way | 
scooted over them critters is ez fresh in 
my mind ez ef ‘twas yistiddy. 

“After | got over them, | begun to fig- 


HEATHER LAKE. 
An ideal trout lake 


geron how | wuz goin’ to anchor at my 
corral, wich I c’u’d see comin’ to’ards 
me like a shot outen a gun. Fellers, ef 
any o’ ye hez ever faced death, ye'll un- 
derstan’ my feelin’s at thet critical mo- 
ment, fer jest beyond my place thar wuz 
a gully nigh a half-mile deep. Well, I 
noticed thet the snow hed drifted agin 
the shack consid’able an’ | steered fer it. 
W’en I struck it, 1 glanced off'n the roof 
an’ I'll bet a new hat agin a pint o’ ‘forty- 
rod’ thet I went thirty feet in the air. 
W’en [lit I wuz within three feet o’ thet 
cravat an’ ez weak ez a dish-rag. 

“Yes, Ll hed some interestin’ 
my buttons! Here, wake up youse fel- 
lers! Got any chawin’, Twist? Thanks.” 

SIOUX RAPIDS, LOWA. 


well, darn 


of the Pacitic Coast. 
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A SYNDICATED MOOSE. 


BY SOBANICHI. 


NWIELDLY as he 
looks, with his ex- 


aggerated withers, 
top-heavy head 
and general dis- 
proportion of 
build, the moose 
is far from a sluggish mover, as any 
man who has raced one over the snow 
crust on snowshoes, or tried to dodge his 
charge when wounded, can abundantly 
testify. 

His little treacherous pig-like eyes be- 
speak the incarnation of cunning, and 
his bulbous sulcated nose, bull neck, 
coarse ears and bristling mane are all 
typically characteristic of the vicious, 
sullen ferocity that too often actuates 
him on the slightest provocation. 

A great, lumbering, hulking coward, 
afraid of his shadow, generally, and yet, 
when aroused, a perfect demon in his 
sullen unreason and savage resentment, 
he is at once the most deugerous of all 
the Cervus family and no man subject 
to nervousness hasany license to try con- 
clusions with himinhisowndomain. Not 
but what he is easily enough killed when 
properly hit. There are well authenti- 
cated instances of Maine moose being 
killed instantly by a 22-calibre pocket 
rifle and many old bulls have succumbed 
to the invitation of the 32-40 in skilful 
hands. In the days of the old muzzle- 
loaders they were numerously bagged 
by rifles whose killing power was not 
greater than a 44-40, and yet it is signifi- 
cant that experienced moose hunters 
havea strong predilection for the most 
powerful arms when they go forth to 
hold close cummunion with Cervus Al- 
ces, even when expecting to get, as is 
usually the case, within point blank 
short range of their quarry. In this 
choice they are doubtlessly more or less 
influenced by the natural desire to make 
what may possibly be their only shot on 


a whole trip count effectively, but ask 
any old moose hunter what caliber he 
would prefer to have in hand when fac- 
ing the charge of an enraged bull and 
you will at once divine another reason 
for the hard hitters from his reply. 

Therefore, it would not be far to seek 
for the reason why four of us, all of ex- 
tended experience with the old “bag 
noses,” elected totake our most cherished 
bone-smashers along on a recent trip 
into the Teton country. Of course,every 
man had his own pet weapon, of whose 
effectiveness he had as much positive 
self assurance as he had skeptical con- 
tempt for the deluded other fellows’ 
shooting-irons. So it happened that 
B had his heavy old 45-120 Sharp's; 
M—— a Marlin 30 30; the Doctora Mann- 
licher 8 mm.and the Professora Blake 
10-calibre smokeless. B it should 
be remarked, is only a plain hunter, with 
no professional appendage to his name, 
but a dead shot of large Western repute 
and a man who has possibly killed more 
game in his capacity as market hunter 
than all the balance of the party taken 
together--and they are all men of over 
twenty years’ experience with Western 
big game. He has “reformed” now, as 
he condoning ly asserts, and a more ven- 
tlemanly, companionable man_ never 
wore a moccasin. He was guide to our 
party, and only took a gun along at our 
combined insistence, under much _ pro- 
test. When we finally prevailed upon 
him, he chose the heavy Sharp’s from 
an arsenal a little more complete than is 
usually found in ordinary backwoods 
possession. “I want a moose gun for 
moose,” he laconically said, “and maybe 
some of you fellows will want to borrow 
it before you get back.” 

M was the gun crank of the party 
a fellow who owns about every make of 
rifle on the market and several obsolete 
ones besides; an excellent shot and with 
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a marvelous store of woodcraft which 
easily made him the best hunterin the 
party. Heisan old-timer, likewise, with 
thirty years of Western conversance and 
a large experience in the Eastern woods 
before that. His choice of the little Mar- 
lin was peculiarly characteristic. “It is 
big enough—especially if you get close 
to your moose,” he quietly affirmed, “and 
I get as close as I want to, usually. Be- 
sides, | want to try this gun fairly and 
see just what ‘kill’ there is in this caliber 
with a short (22-inch) barrel.” 

The Professor and Doctor need no bio- 
graphical description. We were just 
along as an incident, and the Professor 
is a very modest fellow and objects to 
publicity. Besides, he got what we went 


act location, for several good reasons, 
will not be stated. Suffice it to say that 
moose sign was plentiful enough to 
arouse pleasurable anticipations; but, 
the next day being Sunday, we naturally 
laid off and rested up. On Monday 
morning, when we turned out before 
daybreak, we found it raining and the 
whole swamp ground a dense mass of 
fog, which had not lifted, when, at 6 that 
evening, M——, who had preferred to 
poke about in the chaotic drizzle instead 
of joining us in an all-day bout at crib- 
bage, moseyed quietly inand announced, 
as he shed his dripping mackintosh, 
“Saw a buster over on Balsam Flats!” 
“Nary shoot!” said he, laconically, to 
our eager questioning. find 


“WE MADE THE TRIP HORSEBACK.” 


after, the big moose head—but that’s 
getting ahead of my story. 

We made the trip horseback, packing 
in our duffle on two extra led animals, 
and, after a very enjoyable week of camp- 
ing en route, tinally pulled up in the 
heart of a hurisiocky swamp, whose ex- 


him in a week if I had killed him. Beast- 
ly bad place, and, in this fog, | couldn't 
say to within a mile where I saw him. 
He’d most likely have rotted before we 
could find him, and he was too good a 
bull for that. Got within twenty yards 
of him all right,and held the Lyman on 
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his eye fora full minute before he wind- 
ed me. We'll find him when it clears 


up.” 
B looked at him curiously. “Say, 
M .’ said he, earnestly, “did your trig- 


ver finger itch much 

We all laughed at the sympathetic in- 
ference, and M confessed that it “fair- 
ly cramped and ached him yet.” B 
nodded, and the Professor murmured: 

just’a had to! 
temptation.” 


Lead us not into 


We all turned in early that night, each 
with the full determination of personally 
doing the trick for that big moose in the 
morning. But alas! when we tumbled 
out of our beds it was still raining, and 
the mist hung thicker than ever. The 
next day it was the same,and the next 
likewise. We all moseyed around some, 
but not much to speak of, as M was 
too lazy, B too indifferent, and the 
Professor and myself too much afraid of 
voing astray and getting lost in the fog, 
so it transpired that it was Friday be- 
fore the sun came out to cheer us, and 
thenthe miststill hung in cloudy patches 
until high noon. We had divided up 
into two parties, B and the Professor 
- and I 
joined issues. It was agreed that we al- 


hunting in company, while M 


low them time enough to get on the east 
side of the Flats, which were about three 
miles wide by five long, while we ad 
vanced from the west, the wind being 
directly in the north. Twice in our pro 
vress we saw moose at a distance, but 
they were cows and calves, and we failed 
to find a bull. In both instances they 
were lying down in casily reconnoitered 
open ground, and,our binoculars failing 
to locate any attendant males, we passed 
them undisturbed. 

It was just about 3 o’clock when we 
finally emerged upon a little mesa hum- 
mock, some ten feet higher than the 
surrounding country and heavily tim- 
bered with large balm-of-Gileads and 
“moosewood.” It was an ideal lying- 
down ground, and we stole cautiously 
along, expectantly fingering our trig- 
gers. Some hundred and fifty yards 
ahead, the ground rose with a gentle 
swell into a sort of little open-wooded 
ridge, at which M significantly nod- 
ded, saying in pantomime which I intui- 


tively understood to mean “Here's the 
place we'll jump him.” 

Suddenly, from the other side of the 
ridge, rang outa sharp-sounding though 
faint rifle report, almost instantaneously 
followed by the unmistakable roar of 
BB ’s big Sharp’s. Whirling in their 
direction, we sawa giant moose standing 
on the ridge, and instantly our rifles 
cracked together, as there is no senti- 
mental delay of courtesy in the matter 
of precedence in shooting under such 
unfavorable conditions of thick cover 
and scarce game. The absence of smoke 
enabled us to see the huge beast topple 
over like a hammer-felled beef, and, 
though we waited for a full quarter min- 
ute, he never got up. 

“Dead!” said M . cheerfully, and he 
atfectionately patted his little Marlin. 
“I told you she was big enough —the lit- 
tle beanty! Took him squarely through 
the shoulder. Sorry | had to wipe your 
eye, Doc—moose are apt to be in a hurry, 
you know !" 

“Wipe nothing!” said I, contemptuous- 
ly. “You'll tind my Mannlicher mark 
just under his mane ahead of the shoul 
ders. That's why he dropped so quick. 
| held a little ahead purposely for fear 
he might move suddenly. Are you sure 
you hit him at all?” 

“sure! said he, with a fine scorn. “Just 
as sure as I didn’t hear you shoot.” 

Well, that was tit for tat, and I guessed 
we were even and so did not venture a 
reply. Rushing up to where he lay, we 
ran sinack up against B and the Pro- 
fessor, who were each volubly explain- 
ing to the other just where and how he 
had hit that moose! Fora moment we 
stared blankly at each other, and then, 
asthe humor of the situation simulta 
neously dawned upon us, we all went to 
laughing, each one, it might as well be 
confessed, at the absurd claims of the 
other. Then the fun began. 

“Right through the shoulder, as I 
said!” remarked M complacently, 
laying his finger upon a moist patch at 
the place indicated, and I went him one 
better by shoving back the mat of coarse 
hair on the neck and thrusting my three 
fingers into the rent torn by my soft- 
nosed % mm. “That Mannlicher is a 
daisy!" | ventured to observe. 
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“Mannlicher be !" ejaculated the 
Professor, savagely; “you ain't fool 
enough to believe that either one of 
you killed that moose, | hope. Look at 
where my Blake tore the whole heart out 
of him! Nice lot of hunters you are, to 
shoot up another man’s meat in such a 


man had hit his mark precisely where 
he called the shot on firing. 

M ‘s 30 bullet had smashed both 
shoulders horribly. B *s 45-500 had 
broken three ribs and pierced lungs and 
liver, tearing the latter into shreds. The 
Professor’s 40 Blake had utterly obliter- 


THE POST-MORTEM. 


brutal way! Why don't you shoot at 
something alive?” 

B only smiled, and pointed at a 
hole just back of the left flank and an- 
other near the spine behind the right 
shoulder where his bullet had ranged 
quarteringly forward and out. “Guess 
we all helped a little, fellers,” he said, 
modestly; “and, now that we've done it, 
let’s hold a post-mortem and see who's 
most to blame.” 

Careful dissection revealed the consol- 
atory fact that either of the four wounds 
would have been practically fatal inside 
a minute. The four shots could not have 
been more than an aggregate interval of 
four seconds between them, and every 


ated the animal’s heart, breaking a rib 
also, and my own projectile had shat- 
tered his spine into a pulp, at the point 
of impact, severing the spinal cord. 

That moose was distinctively dead! 

In this relation of an actual occurrence, 
there is nothing improbable to the expe- 
rienced big-game hunter. Not one ani- 
mal ina hundred, heart or body shot, as 
in the case of our two comrades’ first 
shots, falls in its tracks. In most in- 
stances, it runs quite a distance, oftener 
a hundred or two yards before succumb- 
ing. M ’s shot and my own were si- 
multaneous and within three seconds of 
our comrades’ fire. Both were of course 
instantaneous knock-downs. 
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To the Professor, who fired first, un- 
doubtedly belonged the prime honors, 
but, to this day, | contend that we were 
all accessories in the fact to the killing. 
Had any three of the four missed, the re- 
maining one would have killed that 
moose. 

All’s well that ends well, and, in view 
of the fact,as M naively put it, that 
we had ail killed a moose apiece, that we 
collectively had some thousand or more 
pounds of fat meat on hand—all we 


could possibly pack out with our limit- 
ed facilities—-we agreed to quit hunting, 
to give the Professor the head and hide, 
to equally divide the venison and to pull 
our freight, as our vacation limit was 
about exhausted and we had each ac- 
complished the particular thing we came 
for. 

Who among OUTDOOR LIFE’S many 
thousand readers can duplicate, truth- 
fully, this unique but actual episode in 
woodland experience * 


ROTARY SNOW PLOW. 


A Winter Scene on Colorado Midland Railway near Leadville. 
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A TRIP TO MIDDLE PARK. 


BY O. 8. 


HERE is no won- 
der that in Colo- 
rado nearly every 
man is a sports- 
man-—if not a 
sportsman in 
fact, then one at 
heart, for who 
could witness our 
crystal trout 
streams, our vast 
game fields and 
our numberless 
thousands of 

game animals therein without cherish- 

ing a desire to cast a line for the wily 
trout orsend a bullet after the fleeing 
deer. It has been my proud lot to bea 

native son of the Centennial State, and I 

have therefore witnessed a greater de- 

crease inthe game supply than most of 
my brothers of the craft who have only 
seen the latter-day tide of game immigra- 
tion and emigration into and out of our 
state. It is partly owing to this fact that 

I cannot help but see the great necessity 

of preserving our game, which is best 

accomplished by keeping up a vigilant 
prosecution of that microbe onthe social 
firmament—the game butcher. 

It has been my good fortune, for sever- 
al years back, to occasionally take a trip 
into the game and fishing fields, and 
each time | return with a dozen or more 
pounds of added flesh, a happier disposi- 
tion and a longing to get away again 
next year. 

During the past summer, I enjoyed a 
seven weeks’ camping trip in Middle 
Park,in company with Mr. and Mrs. G. 
C. Cook of Denver. We left home on 
August Ist in a Deere covered wagon, 
carrying the usual complement of camp 
equippage, including a 7x7 tent, folding 
camp-table, cooking utensils, guns, fish- 
ing tackle, cameras and dry plates. I 


BRINKER. 


am in favor of small parties on this sort 
of a trip -it decreases camp work, allows 
of lighter loads and is productive of 
harmony of opinion. The latter expres- 
sion, to one who has never camped out, 
may seem incongruous, but those of my 
readers who have had the pleasure of 
much camping on long trips, will bear 
me out when I say that infelicity often 
creeps into the ranks of camping par- 
ties especially large ones-and when it 
does it is hard to weed out. I believe in 
taking a camera, because it not only of- 
fers amusement while en route, but also 
furnishes lasting reminders of the trip 
which money couldn't deprive you of af- 
ter reaching home. 

On the trip referred to, we left Denver 
August 1 and entered Middle Park by 
way of Idaho Springs and Berthoud Pass. 
After a drive of four days,a stop was 
made at the Frazer River for the prime 
purpose of resting the horses, and, inci- 
dentally, to have some sport with the 
trout. Weenjoyed good fishing during 
our week’s camp there, and then jour- 
neyed over to Grand River, which we 
followed to Grand Lake. This resort I 
consider one of the most beautiful spots 
in Colorado, and when we pitched our 
camp at the mouth of the North Inlet, in 
a heavy grove of pines, it didn't take 
much of a prophet to foretell a good time 
for our party. While fishing was good 
in the lake, it was betterin the East In- 
let at the foot of the falls—a photo-repro- 
duction of which accompanies this arti- 
cle. It was here that we enjoyed some 
supreme moments with the finny tribe— 
moments I shall never forget, interspers- 
ed as they were with exciting fights to 
hold my own, fond anticipations that 
were realized in greater measure than 
ever before, mad rushes up and down 
the bank, over rocks and through riffles 
in an endeavor to “keep him hooked,” 
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and satisfactory walks to camp with 


sometimes more’na mess of the beauties. 


From Grand Lake we traveled down 
the Grand to Hot Sulphur Springs—and 


Springs we stopped for a few days to en 
joy the baths and other forms of repose, 
and then were up and a-going down the 
Canon of the Grand. We crossed over to 


IN THE |! 


AST INLE' | 


such a drive! —the busy waters of the 
river keeping us good company and 
whetting an already pretty sharp appe- 
tite for more fish. At Hot Sulphur 


Williams Fork, where camp was made 
fora week. It was here that an indenta- 
tion was made on my memory which it 
will be hard to erase, for it was on Wil- 
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liams Fork that we had the fishing of 
our trip. 

The first morning of our stay there, we 
jointed our rods, strung our tackle and 
betook ourselves to the stream of con- 
quest. After four hours of exciting 
sport, we returned to camp, where it was 
found we had caught eighty trout —all 
natives -ranging in weight from three- 
quarters of a pound to two pounds. (A 
photo. of twenty-five of the largest of 
these is shown with this article.) We had 
a week of such sport on Williams Fork 
a week of unadulterated fun, recreation, 
rest, bliss. Then we pulled stakes and 
started for Steamboat Springs, which we 
reached after five days of travel through 
an interesting country. 

From Steamboat we traveled twenty 
miles down the Bear River where we 
made camp ina fine deer country. Here 


we killed our first big game of the trip. 
While we had seen several bands of deer 
previously, we were prohibited from kill- 
ing any, as the season had not yet open- 
ed. Each of us secured one deer at this 
camp, which we killed with comparative 
ease. In order to kill his meat nowadays, 
however, the sportsman finds that he has 
to hunt forit—a fact which adds much 
to the value of his trophies, and, further- 
more, increases the interest and enthusi- 
asm for the sport. 

From ourcamp on the Bear we jour- 
neyed back to Steamboat Springs and 
started from that point for home on the 
{th of September by way of Butfalo Pass, 
Ute Pass, Dead Man’s Hollow down the 
Cache la Poudre to Fort Collins and 


thence to Denver, where we arrived on 
September 19, after a delightful and in- 
teresting trip of seven weeks. 
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A TRIP TO NATURE'S WONDERLAND. 


BY J. A. 


PART 


ONDEREFUL, beau- 
tiful Yellowstone! 
Unfenced garden 
of natural curiosi- 
ties. Home of the 
spritesand gnomes 
and devils—yetthe 
embowered para- 
dise of angels! 
Scent-box of hea- 
venly perfumes 
and yet a play- 
ground wherein 
demons disport, 
growl and bellow forth blasphemous 
language. Garden-spot of grandeur, 
oh sanctified Yellowstone, we bow in 
obeisant reverence to thy greatness. 

On the morning of our twenty-first day 
out, we spruced up and proceeded, with 
all the importance surrounding the oc- 
casion, to enter the Yellowstone National 
Park, which entrance was marked by a 
solitary white board slab projecting 
from the ground two feet, bearing the 
letters “Y.N.P.,” located alongside the 
road, three miles from the station on 
Snake River where, the evening before, 
we had with so much ceremony, gone 
through the exercises connected with 
sealing our guns. If the Yellowstone 
National Park was owned by a lumber- 
man,it would prove almost as much of a 
bonanza to him for lumber purposes as 
it now is to Uncle Samuel as a pleasure 
resort. It is an immense forest from its 
northern to its southern extremity and 
from its eastern to its western boundar- 
ies, except where the Yellowstone Lake 
cuts into the otherwise unbroken line for 
thirty miles north and south and some 
ten or tifteen miles east and west. 

Our destination for the day was the 


M'GUIRE. 


CONCLUSION, 


Thumb, a_ projection of Yellowstone 
Lake formed in the shape of a thumb, 
and designated on the guide-book as one 
of the eating stations. And now to de- 
scribe briefly the stage and hotel system: 
The stage-route through the park com- 
mences at Mammoth Hot Springs, and, 
after making the circuit of the points of 
interest,embracing 150 miles of travel, 
winds up at the same point. Leaving 
the Mammoth Hot Springs in the morn 
ing, the stage takes you to Norris Basin 
for lunch, and to the Fountain Hotel, in 
the Lower Geyser Basin, for the night. 
The next day it travels to the Thumb for 
lunch and to the Lake Hotel for night 
accommodations. The third day you 
follow the beautiful Yellowstone River 
to the Canon Hotel forlunch,and remain 
at the same place the afternoon and 
night; while the fourth day is consumed 
in returning to Mammoth Hot Springs, 
stopping en route at Norris for lunch. 
The trip can, however, be extended in 
time to suit the desires of the traveler. 

Our outfit, of course, had a different 
itinerary. We camped where we pleased, 
ate lunch when we were hungry and 
rested over at the most inviting points. 
After passing through thirty miles of 
heavy timber—through which the road 
is cutin a most artistic manner, the tall, 
straight pines arising on either side of 
the road in an unbroken phalanx giving 
the appearance of wooded walls - we 
brought up at the Thumb in time for 
supper. Here we had our first trout- 
fishing on Yellowstone Lake, and here, 
too, we saw the first tide of hustling, 
bustling humanity since leaving Kem- 
merer, just three weeks before. 

The trout are all large in Yellowstone 
Lake. If you try to catch a small one, 
you invariably get a whopper, and, in 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


catching one of the latter distinction, 
you sometimes get a cropper, for there 
are old-time members of the fontinalis 
and irideus families hidden beneath the 
placid stretch of this body of water who 
are able to yank a pretty good-sized 
specimen of the genus man c!ean off his 
feet. | have many times heard of places 
where a trout could be caught in cool 
and crystal waters, and, by a swing of the 
rod, landed in a boiling pool, from which 
he could be taken all ready for the pal- 


A BEAR HUNT IN 


Showing Capt. E. J. 


reach the Lake Hotel (twenty-one miles) 
was somewhat heightened by the unex- 
pected illness of one of our party--Mr. 
Geyser — who anxious to return 
home. So accordingly we hastened on 
to that point, where, to our utmost re- 
gret,our esteemed friend and fellow com- 
panion of over three weeks took stage 
direct to Cinnabar, from which point he 
traveled home by rail. 

Our ride along the shore of beautiful 
Yellowstone Lake from the Thumb to 


was 


JACKSON'S HOLE. 


Smith, his bear dogs and the largest bear ever killed in Jackson's Hole, Wy 


oming. Weight of animal, 1000 lbs. 


ate except forthe seasoning. It was at 
the Thumb that I first saw this feat ac- 
tually demonstrated. 

While we ran across a bunch of four 
elk and another bunch of three deer in 
the timber near the Thumb station, yet 
we all agreed there was no particular at- 
traction there save some feeble hot 
springs and paint pots. Our anxiety to 


the Lake Hotel I shall not soon forget. 
Likewise the awe-inspiring drive of six- 
teen miles along the Yellowstone River 
from the lake to the Canon Hotel. Some- 
thing happened at the latter-named 
place, by the way (or, rather, at our camp, 
located a mile south of the hotel) which 
was not on the program. The quietude 
of night had crept over our camp, and 
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in the midst of our slumbers we were 
awakened by a frenzied shriek from a 
human being. Dodson (who was always 
the first up in the morning and the first 
to detect signs of danger) jumped to his 
feet with a sympathetic yell that fright- 
ened “Nebraska,” Jones and me_ we all 
sleptin the same tent and sent us quick- 
ly to the door. There we beheld Ryck- 
man standing in his night-shirt at the 
entrance to his tent,a rolling-pin in one 
hand and an ax inthe other, wildly wav- 
ing his arms in the air ina sort of morn 
ing -club-swinyging-exercise fashion, 
while every breath belched forth heart- 
rending appeals fora certain bear (which 
none of us could see) to vacate the grub- 
wagon and betake himself away in peace. 
Presently we were rewarded by seeing a 
great clumsy bulk of hair and muscle 
quietly slide out the side of the wagon 
under the covering, and,as he unosten 
tatiously ambled up the hillside, we 
noticed that he carried in his jowls a 
bundle or hunk of something or other 
about the size of a 50-lb. sack of flour. 
After the “bottle” had been applied to 
Ryckman’s lips,and Dodson’s spirits had 
likewise been rejuvenated, a procession 
was formed, headed for the mess-wagon 
forthe purpose of making an investiga- 
tion. An inventory of the contents dis- 
closed the fact that a sack -three sides 
of bacon was missing, while the ftlour 
barrel had been upset and various other 
articles disturbed. But then we all felt 
happy for had not good Bruin left us in 
the natural enjoyment of all our physi- 
cal powers and senses, so we resumed 
the same repose that was ours up to the 
moment when Ryckman gave forth his 
mighty vell. 

The next morning a trip to the Great 
Yellowstone Falls was on the tapis, so 
we arose early and meandered along the 
placid river until it took its first leap of 
140 feet into the chasm below. The river 
continues fora nalf mile further, enters 
a gateway of solid rock forty feet wide, 
takes a parting look at the scenery be- 
hind, and drops again this time 560 feet. 
In iis mad rush through the canon be- 
low, the wide river of but an hour ago is 
hardly recognized, unless one stops to 
consider that in its busy plight down the 
Yellowstone Canon it is of necessity 


turned on edge in order to accommodate 
itself to the narrow crevice through 
which it runs. 

We were not prepared for the sight 
which met our gaze as we stood on the 
precipice of this great water-spout and 
looked into a gulf 1700 feet deep, over- 
circled by wild birds of prey, enclosed 
by walls that might proudly surround a 
kingly throne, insofar as color and gran- 
deur are concerned. And the sides of 
that gulf were one mass of variegated 
colors -crimson, emerald, cobalt, ochre, 
amber, white, yellow, silver gray and 
the color vocabulary is too incomplete to 
cover them all. [f beheld the scene in 
wonder, amazement and awe, until some- 
one touched my arm and said we'd better 
move on, 

We traveled afoot a great distance that 
day and when we arrived in camp at 6:30 
we did full justice to the tempting sup- 
per of baked beans, fried ham, bacon 
and eggs, hot biscuits, butter and cottfee, 
and fried trout, the latter caught in Crys- 
tal Creek during the day. 

At Norris Basin, the next day, we were 
shown a razor-back member of the Bruin 
family, with nang-dog expression and 
forced smile, which had been captured 
by the soldiers and was spoken for by 
Gov. Tanner of Illinois, who had just 
visited the park and who wished to take 
home a specimen of the “real, live thing” 
for his “zoo.” 

We drove through to Mammoth Hot 
Springs, disported ourselves on the 
crusty formations thereabout, saw the 
Devil's WKitchen, the Pulpit, and a great 
many other holy and unholy things and 
thencameoutby thesame route by which 
we entered through Golden Gate Canon, 
one of the greatest natural beauties I 
have ever seen,as well as anachievement 
in the engineering and building line. 
One mile of the roadway through Golden 
Gate Canon cost over 314,000, and yet its 
projectors are not satisfied, but are con- 
structing a new road by a nearer and 
more scenic route. On our return trip 
we repassed Norris and then swung to 
the westward through the geyser coun- 
try. Before reaching Norris, Jones and 
Dodson treed a couple of black bear cubs, 
who had been out fora morning stroll 
with their mother. The old she-bear lin- 
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vered around untilthe above-named gen- 
tlemen disappeared. 

We traveled down to the Lower Geyser 
Basin, in which is located the Fountain 
Hotel, one of the best conducted hotels 
in the park. We walked overto where 
the Fountain was wont to hold high car- 
nival on the hill a half mile from the 
hotel but a change has taken place 
the fountain is now but a spluttering, 
spasmodic hot water shower bath going 
twenty-five feet in the air, where it used 
to shoot 100, but only a mile distant 


sides, they sometimes rob the commis- 
sary departments of camping outfits, by 
way of novel diversion, and in this way 
are able to pick up an occasional ham 
or side of bacon. These bears are as wild 
as any,and will run about as fast asa 
scared cat to get away from anything on 
two legs; they commit all kinds of dep- 
redations, steal, kill, scare and form so- 
cialistic orders,and yet the laws of the 
park forbid the unsealing of a gun in de- 
fense of property or person. Fowles and 
I went into these woods armed with our 


GOLDEN GATE CANON, YELLOWSTONE NATIONAL PARK. 


there has broken forth a giant of the gey- 
ser family, spouting water 100 feet in the 
air, named the Great Fountain. The 
paint pots of Lower Geyser Basin are an 
attraction. being a school of bubbles or 
spouting hot mud geysers all confined 
in a circle seventy-five feet in diameter. 

There are several bear who make their 
headquarters in the heavy timber about 
the Fountain Hotel, depending on the 
refuse hauled from the hotel toa point 
in the timber for their subsistence; be- 


cameras and a pairof nimble legs apiece, 
in quest of “b’ar.”. We hadn't lost any of 
these animals, but just wanted to get 
sight of one long enough to snap the 
photographic shutter. We hadn’t gone 
over a mile before we heard a crunching 
of bones,as if a pairof powerful jaws 
was being used on the bones of some 
animal. We both got our instruments 
ready for an exposure just in time to see 
Bruin run from behind a thicket of dead 
brush into the open, not over fifty feet 
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from where we stood. Two shutters 
clicked at once,and immediately there 
was no bear to be seen. 

A visit to Old Faithful and the upper 
Geyser Basin practically ended our trip 
through the park. It is within a radius 
of a mile of where this famous spouter 
belches forth his hourly emissions of 
hot water 100 feet in the air that the ef- 
fect of internal disorder is fully appre- 
ciated. But a few hundred feet from Old 
Faithful we witnessed the Economic, 


latter shoots clearacross the stream, pro- 
ducing a pretty effect. 

The person who has never seen these 
geysers might find it a difficult task to 
form an idea of their appearance and 
their actions. Within a radius of at 
least 100 feet of most of the larger spout- 
ers, the ground is a_ peeled, blistered 
plain, while in a great many cases the 
nearest trees are splattered with lime 
from the hissing hot holes and springs 
Ina great many cases we came upon in- 


TWO SHUTTERS CLICKED ON BRUIN AT ONCE, 


which plays every five minutes; then 
passed on to the Riverside, a hissing, 
grumbing hot hole which plays every 
seven hours, each display lasting fifteen 
minutes, the water being thrown 100 feet 
inthe air. While waiting for the River- 
side to fulfill its engagement, we saw the 
Mortar spouting, 200 yards distant, send- 
ing a beautiful stream of water into the 
air fifty feet, on a 45-degree angle. Both 
the Riverside and Mortar are located on 
the brink of the Firehole River, and the 


fernal looking dark boles, the sound 
from which might remind one of devils 
growling in disorder, while the hot, 
steaming paint pots looked like so many 
imps throwing mud at each other. The 
feet get warm in walking over the crusty 
formation through which small, hissing 
vents are constantly playing, the ground 
in many places resembling an immense 
frying-pan whose surface is everlastingly 
sizzling. 

After a tour of ten days in the park, we 
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took our leave by way of Riverside; with 
much reluctance, however, for the trip 
had been an instructive and entertaining 
one and productive of many new ideas. 
We passed Dwelle’s, a well-known sports- 
man’s outfitting station, ten miles from 
Riverside, and cam ped some two miles 
beyond there, where some fine trout were 
caught. The next day we passed Henry’s 
Lake, where we became acquainted with 
a hunterand guide well known all over 
the West Dick Rock, by name. Mr. 
Rock showed us a pair of white goats re- 
sembling, in all except their goat horns, 
the ovis dalli of Alaska. These goats 
were captured 300 miles west of Henry 
Lake, by Mr. Rock, when they were kids. 

It was near Henry Lake that Fowles 
ran across a band of elk, and it was on 
the trip over the hills on which he saw 
them that he nearly got lost reaching 
camp at 1 o'clock in the morning. We 
camped that night on Snake River ten 
miles from Henry Lake. Our supper em- 
braced, besides other good things, duck, 
curlew and snipe killed by the shot-gun 
enthusiasts during the day. 


The next day’s drive through the sec- 
tion tributary to St. Anthony revealed a 
rich country and furnished good excuse 
for the extension of the Oregon Short 
Line Railroad from Idaho Falls to St. 
Anthony, which branch was being built 
when we passed through. St. Anthony 
is one of those gems in a fertile country 
of which we sometimes read but seldom 
see; everyone of our party voted it one of 
the coming towns of Idaho. 

Our last day’s drive was from Rexburg 
to Market Lake, where we took the Ore- 
gon Short Line for our various homes 

with theexception of Jones and Fowles, 
who decided that they could stand a cou- 
ple more weeks of outing travel, and ac- 
companied the outfit back to Kemmerer 
through Eastern Idaho. Our parting 
song was borrowed from Dodson and 
ran as follows: 

hada girl in Mexico, 
An insect bit her on the toe- 


The name of the insect you must know: 
Ta-ra-ra-ra-rantula! 


DENVER, COLO. 
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SPENCER B. HORD, EDITOR, 


The editor will be prepared to answer to the 
best of his abilitv questions relating to the differ 
ent phases of photography, and will also be glad 
to receive expressions of opinion and experi 
ences of photographers at all times for use in 
this department. 


EDITORIAL. 

The photographic journals of Great 
Britain devote much space in exploiting 
the workings of moving picture machines 
of the biograph type and indulging in 
much speculation as to the future uses, 
both entertaining and practical,to which 
such machines may be put; and, among 
many other ideas advanced, the follow- 
ing is somewhat unique, although en- 
tirely practical. 

It being proposed to take a series of 
pictures on the film of a growing plant, 
so that when afterwards projected on the 
screen the entire process of growth, from 
the first breaking of the soil by the push 
ing leaf to the subsequent flowering and 
seeding of the mature plant, may be wit- 
nessed as an animated photograph. One 
of the leading photo. journals has tigured 
out the possibility of making such a 
picture as follows: 

“An ordinary film of fifty feet in length 
comprises about six hundred pictures, 
and, if the growing plant were photo- 
vraphed every half hour, say twenty pic 
tures per day, the occupation of com- 
pleting the film would take just one 
month. The camera would of course 
have to remain a fixture for this time 
and a clock could easily be made to give 
the periodical exposures by means of an 
electric attachment.” 

Considering the rapid advancement of 
all things electrical and mechanical, it 
will be onlya short time, should this idea 
be taken up by our progressive capital- 
ists, that every store and office will be 
provided with a machine of this type for 
the purpose of a record of the doings of 


employes, and the happy owner of such 
a machine may take his little trip to Eu- 
rope secure in the thought that his es- 


tablishment will proceed in the usual 
orderly manner under the never-sleeping 
eye of the recording machine. 


THE BEGINNER’S COLUIIN. 
FAILURES. 

Statistics show that ninety per cent of 
the men engaging in business fail, some 
once and for all, others several times, 
and then others, upon whom failure acts 
only asa stimulus to renewed efforts and 
who finally succeed through failure. 

It is of course much more pleasant to 
succeed than fail, although the road to 
the latteris much the easier and more 
traveled,and you are always sure of com- 
panionship, and are ofttimes even en- 
couraged by those going the other way. 

The beginner,in photography as in ev- 
erything else, has, at the start, the choice 
of either route, and it rests only with 
himself as to his destination. 

In this pursuit, whether for recreation, 
oras a means of livelihood, success de- 
mands close attention to detail,accuracy 
and the ability to keep abreast of the 
times. The beginner in many instances 
having produced accidentally a few neg 
atives of fairtechnicaland perhaps artis- 
tic merit, is apt to become a bit careless, 
and commences to take chances, less care 
in the selection of the subject, formule 
compounded by guess, time shortened in 
washing plates and prints, ete., until 
finally he gives up photography “for 
want of time.” 

Failure is often the result of imperfect 
knowledyge,and if the beginner tails from 
this cause he can have no valid excuse, 
for with every camera and box of plates, 
films or paper sold the accompanying 
directions are explicit, and in almost all 
instances specially adapted for the work 
they are intended to perform. 

The chemists employed by the various 
manufacturers of plates, etc., have pre- 
pared formule for use with their pro- 
ducts, and have determined froma series 
of exhaustive experiments that which is 
best for their particular make. And 
right here lies a stumbling block for the 
ambitious beginner, as it is, or should 
be, well known that different makes of 
plates and paper, while accomplishing 
the same result, are quite different in 
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their make-up, and the formula yielding 
perfect results with the one will often 
produce the most distressing failures 
with the others. 

In plates, this is especially true, and, 
while developers are made yielding good 
results with most all makes, the surest 
way to obtain the best is to use the de- 
veloper recommended by the maker of 
the particular plate you are using. A 
knowledge of the action of the various 
developing agents is of great advantage, 
eikonogen and pyro producing soft re- 
sults and excellent in portraiture and 
draperies. bromo-hydrochinon giving 
great contrast valuable in reproducing 
engravings and line drawings, amidol 
valuable in bromide enlargements and 
with the developing papers of the Velox 
class giving pure whites and rich blacks, 
and the various combinations of metol, 
hydrochinon and eikonogen. 

In preparing solutions for use,accurate 
scales and graduates are an absolute ne- 
cessity and will save many times their 
cost. Do not invest in cheap ones or 
trust to home-made apparatus, using 
coins for weights or trusting to the drug- 
store ounce bottle. If your formula calls 
for twenty grains, weigh it out carefully. 
Don’t dip some out on the end of your 
knife and exclaim “That’s about right!” 
And if four ounces of water be called for, 
don’t hold your tray under the tap until 
it FEELS like four ounces. 

The promiscuous use of trays for any 
and every old thing is another fruitful 
source of failure. You have been told, 
how many times, that a tray having been 
used for hypo should not be used for de- 
veloper. It’s so, and you will finally 
come to the same conclusion after a few 
dozen plates have been spoiled. Have 
separate trays foreach special purpose, 
and mark them so there can be no mis- 
take. Trays cost money, of course, but 
so do plates, and a spoiled plate is not of 
very much account, unless you happen 
to own a greenhouse. Follow directions 
closely. They were put there to aid, not 
deceive you, for the manufacturer wants 
you to te satisfied and also wants some 
more of your money. 

When putting plates in your dark 
slides, dust both carefully, as pinholes 


are hard to spot out. Read the photo- 
(3) 


graphic journals religiously, for they 
contain manya good hint that will help 
you out of a present difficulty or avoid a 
future one. Vade in pace. 


PHOTOGRAPHS IN RELIEF. 


The beauty of a relief photograph is 
too obvious to need any words of praise 
at our hands. The methods of produc- 
ing them are, however, unfortunately not 
so well known as they might be, and 
consequently we do not see them amongst 
the productions of the amateur so fre- 
quently as we would desire. 

Many are prevented from turning their 
attentions to this fascinating branch of 
photography by some erroneous idea of 
the difficulties to be overcome before 
success crowns one’s endeavors. 

We do not pretend that one can make a 
good relief photo at the first try, but with 
a little practice most creditable results 
can be turned out. 

Let us suppose, first of all, that it is de- 
sired to give a relief effect to a print. 
We will later on show howto make a 
plaster cast from an ordinary negative. 
To start with, it is desirable that the 
print is in platinum—that is, what is un- 
derstood as a platinotype, nota P. O. P. 
toned in a platinum toning bath. 

Now carefully trace out the outline of 
the portrait on tracing-paper, then ob- 
tain a piece of cardboard and transfer 
the outline onto the cardboard by means 
of some carbon paper placed face down- 
wards ontothe cardboard. With a sharp 
pair of scissors or a knife cut out the 
space enclosed by the outline, taking 
great care not to go beyond the outline. 

When this “mask” is placed over the 
platinum print it should exactly corre- 
spond with theoutline of the photograph, 
leaving the portion to be raised within 
the cut-out portion of the mask. 

We now shall require a frame of some 
sort in order to hold the photograph and 
the mask while we work up the relief 
from behind. 

The best way to make one is as follows: 

Procure some wood 1 in. thick and 14 
in. broad. Make two frames of this ex- 
actly the same size, having the opening 
in the middle slightly smaller than the 
external measurements of the photo- 
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graph being worked; if a ‘»-plate, say, 
cabinet. Hinge these together. When 
closed, the two sides are kept together by 
using a hook and eye. 

We have now to back the platinum 
print with some porous material, blot- 
ting paper answering the purpose beau- 
tifully. Proceed as follows:--Cut the 
blotting paper the same size as the print 
and paste the print onto the blotting 
paper. Any good paste may be used, 
using sufficient paste to slightly moisten 
the blotting paper. Place the print and 
the blotting paper under pressure for 
about a quarter of an hour, and when 
taken from under the weight which has 
been used forapplying the pressure it 
should feel somewhat damp and pliant. 
Take care not to apply too much moist- 
ure, as thisis most detrimental and quite 
unnecessary. Now carefully place the 
mask over the print, and place both the 
mask and the print—with the former ad- 
justed overthe latter—inthe frame. Now 
procure some blunt, rounded, and per- 
fectly smooth tool—for example, the han- 
dle of a toothbrush—and carefully apply 
pressure from behind all round the out- 
line of the mask, holding the frame in 
the left hand with the front of the plati- 
num print facing you. 

We find it best to first of all work the 
instrument employed all over the back 
of the print with a circling action, and 
then toemphasize those parts that need 
special prominence — for example, the 
nose, cheeks, dress, etc. Take care not 
to overdo it, as then the harmony of the 
whole will be spoilt. 

Again, care should be taken not to ap- 
ply too much pressure, as, the paper be- 
ing soft, it is easy to put the tool through 
the picture, which is, of course, then ren- 
dered useless. 

Having now got the relief done, leave 
it in the frame and let it dry. The paste 
will stiffen and the photograph retain 
its relief. 

They are best mounted by being 
gummed round the edges (not where the 
pressure to cause the relief has been ap- 
plied) and stuck onto a piece of stiff 
board, taking great care not to spoil the 
relief by accidentally pressing it. A 
round cut-out mount, with suitable size 
opening, is then placed over it and 


gummed round the edges and fastened 
to the picture; or elseitcan be put direct 
into a frame. By this simple method 
most effective relief pictures can be 
made, and, by practicing a little, it is 
surprising what a pitch of excellence 
may be acquired. 

We may here mention that prints with 
plenty of pluck and good contrast about 
them make the best reliefs; but, of course, 
the method may be applied to any photo- 
graph. Photo. News. 


THE NOVEMBER COMPETITION. 


The subject for this month’s competi- 
tion, “Mountain Scenery,” seems to have 
struck a responsive chord in the breasts 
of our readers, forthe number of prints 
received was very large, and all entries 
above the average in both the artistic 
and technical sense. 

Mr. KE. Y. Judd, of Pendleton, Ore., was 
awarded the medal. Our readers are 
familiar with the work of Mr. Judd, and 
it cannot be gainsaid that he is an artist 
in the truest sense of the word. Simplic- 
ity and a broad method of treatment 
characterize all his work, and this, com- 
bined with technical ability of a high 
order, places Mr. Judd in the foremost 
ranks of photographic artists. 

The data furnished with Mr. Judd’s 
negative, entitled “The Canadian Rock- 
ies,” are as follows: 

Date negative was made, August 14, '99. 

Locality, Bauff, B. C. 

Time, 4 P. M. 

Light, good. 

Lens, Zeiss. 

Stop, 32. 

Exposure, one second. 

Plate, Cramer Iso. with ray filter. 

Developer, M. Q. 

Printing process, platinotype. 

We cannot help but wish that Mr. Judd 
had arranged his foreground a little dif- 
ferently and left us a more solid base 
upon which to stand, so to speak, as the 
stream flowing out of nearly the whole 
of the lower edge of the picture is some- 
what distracting, and leaves us wonder- 
ing what is just around the bend, instead 
of lost in admiration of the glorious 
mountains in the distance. The picture, 
however, taken as a whole, is most pleas- 
ing and worthy of recognition. 
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Mr. Roy S. Kent, of Denver, was award- 
ed second place, his print being entitled 
“The Mountain Path.” 

The data furnished with this entry is 
as follows: 

Date, August 27, 1899. 

Locality, Buffalo Park, Colo. 

Time, 12:30 P. M. 

Light, cloudy-bright. 

Lens, Goerz Series III. 

Stop, U. S. 32. 

Exposure, one-half second. 

Plate, Med. Iso. and ray filter. 

Developer, metol-hydro. 

Printing process, platinotype. 

Mr. Kent’s work is excellent from a 
technical standpoint, and his principal 
fault, from the artistic side of the ques- 
tion, is that he has included too much, 
having compassed the material for sev- 
eral good pictures into one, the whole 
having no principal pointof interest and 
leading the eyes of the viewers from 
point to point, restlessly seeking for 
something they cannot find. The lights 
and shades in Mr. Kent’s print are, 
however, most happily blended, and if 
he will but ‘seek a broader and simpler 
method of treatment, and combine this 
with his evident technical skill, his work 
will land him very near the front rank. 

The prints submitted by Mrs. Wm. Car- 
ruthers of Denver, Harry Standley of 
Cripple Creek, Ida McCreery of Loveland. 
Colo., Richard P. Burr of Sacramento, 
Cal.,and Chas. P. Eakin of Florence, Colo., 
are most worthy of mention, and we re- 
gret that limited space will not allow 
their reproduction in this issue, but we 
may favor our readers with them at a 
later date. 


Certain sceptics affirm that art has 
naught to do with religion. On the con- 
trary, the highest art of all ages has been 
founded on religion. When we consider 
that the soul of man finds true life only 
through religion, we can understand that 
art, which is born of the soul, finds in it 
the highest development. All the arts— 
music, poetry, architecture, painting, 
sculpture and photography—are subject 
to this law. Through the profane they 
crawl onthe earth; by the sacred element 
they ascend heights of inspiration. — 
Darius Cobb. 
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THE C. C.C. EXHIBITION AND THE DAN- 
IELS’ PRIZE. 


The annual Salon and Print Exhibi- 
tion of the Colorado Camera Club of 
Denver will be held the latter part of De- 
cember. This exhibition has already 
aroused much interest among the local 
photographers, not only on account of 
its being one of the art events of the year 
but also on account of the prizes so gen- 
erously offered by the president of the 
club, Major Wm. Cooke Daniels. 

The salon and competition are both 
open to all photographers, amateur and 
professional. That Major Daniels’ offer 
may be more fully understood by our 
readers and intending competitors, we 
append his letter to the club: 


“DENVER, Colo., February 10, 1899. 
“To the Members of the Colorado Camera 

Club: 

“Gentlemen—We may,I think, honestly 
congratulate ourselves on the good re- 
sults accomplished by those prizes for 
artistic work which I had the honor of 
offering at our 1898 exhibition. The pho- 
tographs offered in competition were 
most gratifying, both as to number and 
quality, and the ‘Salon’ of our show was 
something of which we may justly be 
proud. 

“IT have been encouraged by our recent 
success, to offer for our exhibition of 
1899 three cash prizes of the value of $40, 
$20 and $10, respectively, for the three 
best pictures in our ‘Salon,’ judged by 
their artistic merit. 

“The conditions of entry which I would 
suggest are as follows: 

“Competitors must be (1) bona fide 
members, either amateur or professional, 
of a recognized camera or photographic 
society whose headquarters are within 
the states of Colorado, Wyoming, Mon- 
tana, Utah, Idaho and Kansas, or within 
the territories of New Mexico and Ari- 
zona; and all competitors who are not 
members of the Colorado Camera Club 
must have firmly affixed at the back of 
their exhibits a card signed by the secre- 
tary of their club or society, stating that 
they are members in good standing; (2) 
bona fide amateurs residing in the states 
and territories before mentioned who 
must properly fill up and affix to the 
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backs of their exhibits the salon entry 
blanks of the Colorado Camera Club, 
which may be procured by writing or 
in person from the club’s secretary, Mr. 
Gilleland. 

“Photographs entered for the ‘Salon’ 
must be wholly the work of those send- 
ing them; (2) suitably mounted and 
framed; (3) delivered at the club rooms 
either personally or by common carrier 
not earlier than the Ist of December nor 
later than the 10th of December, 1899; (4) 


it or while in its charge. No charge will 
be made for handling exhibits while in 
the club’s possession, nor for wall space 
for such as may be hung. 

“The hanging and judging committee 
shall consist of three persons: (1) the 
donor of these prizes, (2)a member of the 
Colorado Camera Club (who must also 
not be a competitor), to be named by the 
club’s board of directors, and (3) an art- 
ist in water colors or in oils, resident in 
Denver, who shall be chosen by the two 


Photo. by Roy S. Kent, Denver. TEE MOUNTAIN PATH. 


Winner of Honorable Mention in OUTDOOR LIFE’s Photographic Competition for November. 


plainly marked ‘Salon’ on the paper or 
box enclosing them. 

“Exhibits must have firmly affixed to 
the back of the frame a card bearing the 
owner’s name and address, the name of 
his club orsociety (if he orshe be a mem- 
ber of any club orsociety) and the title of 
the picture. If the exhibit is for sale, the 
price (inclusive of frame) should appear 
on this card. 

“The club will exercise every care in 
unpacking, handling, hanging and re- 
packing the work of out of town exhibi- 
tors, but cannot assume any liability for 
damage to exhibits, either while in trans- 


judges first named. This judging com- 
mittee shall carefully examine all exhib- 
its entered for the ‘Salon,’ and choose for 
hanging as many as in their opinion can 
be well shown in the wall space set apart 
for the ‘Salon.’ They shall further 
choose and suitably mark with a card 
stuck in the frame or tacked to the wall 
near by, the three best pictures shown, 
and the prizes of $40.00, $20.00 and $10.00 
shall then be awarded in accordance 
with this judgment. 

“The club shall receive, as commis- 
sion, 15 per cent of the price of any ‘Sa- 
lon’ exhibits sold from its walls during 
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the exhibition. Trusting that these con- 
ditions may meet with your approval, | 
remain, Very respectfully, 

“Wo. COOKE DANIELS.” 


INTENSIFICATION OF PLATINUS1 PRINTS 
WITH GALLIC ACID. 

This is by no means an unimportant 
process,asiteffectively remedies the want 
of strength in many pictures. According 
co R. Rapp, the process is as follows: 50 


strength has been arrived at, the prints 
are fixed in two or three changes of water 
slightly acidulated with acetic acid. The 
intensified print is of a brown tint, but it 
can be toned black again in the following 
platinum toning bath: 

Potassium chloroplatinite, 1 gramme. 

Phosphoric acid, 15 ccm. 

Water, 600 ccm, 
Viewed by transmitted light,a picture 
toned in this bath is clear black. It is 


THE RETURN OF THE TROOPS, 


As a refutation of the statement that the 
Denver citizens are atlected with “cold feet,” the 
accompanying clever photo. was taken by Mr, 


Fred Butler, showing a portion of the immense 


ecem. of a cold saturated solution of gwallic 
acid is diluted with an equal quantity of 
water, to this 10 drops of acetic acid, and 
finally 2 grammes of silver nitrate solu- 
tion (1: 10) are added. The wet platinum 
prints are put immediately into this so- 
lution, and are left therein until the nec- 
essary intensification has been obtained. 
The developer becomes gradually muddy 
but this does not matter, as by that time 
the intensification will have already gone 
far enough. As soon as the desired 


crowd assembied at the capitol grounds to wel 
come home the First Colorado Regiment of Vol- 
unteers fromthe Philippines. This regiment was 
the first to hoist the American colors over Manila. 


no use treating very much underexposed 
prints in this way, only weak platinum 
prints, full of detail, give a good result. 
With old prints, the intensification pro- 
ceeds rather slowly, therefore it is advis- 
able only to use the process with freshly 
made pictures.. Practical Photography. 


The public appreciation of art is grow- 
ing, thanks largely at least to photogra- 
phy. A recent exhibition of Turner's pic- 
tures in London called out 225,000 visitors. 
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MAJOR WILLIAM COOKE DANIELS. 


That Major Wm, Cooke Daniels has found an inclination, amid the manifold exactions upon his 
valuable time, to favor this magazine with his invaluable contributions to our photographic depart 
ment, speaks volumes of his high personal appreciation of our efforts to give Western sportsmen the 
best literary medium obtainable. Under his able direction, this department has attained to a popu- 
larity and interest possibly unattainable under any other conditions and in a large measure has ef- 
fected the pleasing success which has attended upon our joint labors. That we are for a time to be 
deprived of his almost indispensable adjunction, is a great misfortune. 

Major Daniels is doubtlessly the busiest man in this city. His commercial and other interests 
are so great that but few men are endowed with talent and tact enough to efficiently oversee them, 
and vet, under his personal direction, they have nearly doubled in volume and value in the past two 
vears. One of the secrets of his mental and physical ability to stand the strain of his great responsi- 
bility is his earnest love for field sports, which has carried him into the rejuvenating ozone of forest 
and stream to good purpose. Believing that outdoor recreation is an absolute essential to good 
health and a clear head, he has astutely devoted a certain portion of his time thereto, never allowing 
any business complication to infringe upon it. Itis as tirmly established a condition in his mana- 
gerial system as is the stated hours devoted to desk and office, and the wisdom of it is apparent in 
the great success which has invariably characterized his operations, 

It is peculiar of Major Daniels that he has never engaged in a failing venture, and, therefore, the 
honor he has conferred upon this magazine is doubly significant. A clean and enthusiastic sports 
man, With a cosmopolitan conversance with all forms of sport; a singularly successful business 
man and financier; a most courteous and companionable man atield and at home, Major Wm. Cooke 
Daniels is at once the ideal type of the twentieth century gentleman sportsman, 
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**Outdoor Life’ isa Magazine of the West. Published the first 
of every month by the Outdoor Life Publishing 
Company, Denver, Colo. 


J. A. MCGUIRE, J. A. RICKER, 
Editor. Manager. 


Entered at the Denver Post-office at second-class rates. 


All copy for new advertisements, changes or discontinu 
ances must be in hand not later than the rsth of the month 
preceding date of issue, in order to insure attention. 


WHEN THE LEAVES FALL. 


In the still watches of autumnal nights 
there comes to every camper in our 
mountain solitudes a sense of complete- 
ness and consummation that is won- 
drously pleasant. It steals even into the 
plains and permeates through jealous 
city walls into the souls of business- 
chained sportsmen who writhe in the 
impotency of rage at the irony of fate 
which compels them to work and drudge 
while all Nature is in vacation. 

For the year’s work is done—and well 
done—and the time for rest and recrea- 
tion is at hand. The task of the trees is 
over; they have budded, sprouted, leaved 
and bore their ordained fruits in accord- 
ance with the laws of the great scheme, 
and now are throwing off their panoply 
and insignia of labor preparatory to 
their long season of rest and recupera- 
tion, from which they will emerge at the 
cordial bidding of Spring, refreshed and 
rejuvenated for the stint to come. 

In the gentle pleasantry of conscious 
meed well earned, they are sportively 
pelting the shy wood folk with the color- 
ed confetti of their branches, and the 
earth is littered with the festal gaud. 
The timid deer start nervously at the 


rustling touch on head and back, and 
stalk cautiously along over the parti- 
colored velvet of the woodland carpet 
with sharpened senses as if they realized 
that they, too, were to be included in the 
final consummation and yield their ac- 
cumulated beauties to the inexorable 
touch. 

The thrice-fatted bear, corpulent and 
sluggish from his epicurean hours in 
berry bush and acorn thickets, looks 
meditatively towards the heights above, 
and lazily speculates as to how long he 
can prolong his feast upon the generous- 
ly heaped mast before seeking a snug 
place in which to curl up in dreamy ease 
and sleep the long hours of Winter idle- 
ness away. 

The wily cougar stretches himself in 
sinuous anticipation of the merry days 
to come when in the fleece of the soft 
mantling snow he will find good track- 
ing with a feast at the end. 

The big-horn, in aldermanic indolence, 
lies in the warm sunshine overlooking 
the glorious panorama spread out be- 
neath him and in the embarrassment of 
its proffered richness puts off for yet an- 
other day the decision as to which part 
of it he will honor with his future resi- 
dence, foras yet the hills are not bleak 
and grudging, and a meal is constantly 
spread for his delectation. 

And the smaller fry, rotund in their 
beauty of sleek fatness, give only a pass- 
ing thought to the chill discomfort to 
come, for presently they are engaged in 
amore enjoyable occupation, and teeth 
and beaks are continually snapping out 
a pean of pleasurable plenty. 

There is an opulence of everything, 
and the woods people are placid in pos- 
session. The larger and thesmaller alike 
are in the pink of physical condition and 
life and hope is strong in them. The 
lordly elk, the graceful deer, the stately 
sheep, the agile antelope are all in that 
marbled flesh that fries so easily in the 
skillet and tastes so succulent in the 
mouth. The bear is fit to show at a 
country fair and the lion alone is on 
training diet getting ready for the profit- 
able athletics ahead. 

The hunter, looking up at the clear 
splendor of the stars, feels a keener pulse 
in his veins and knows an exaltation of 
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lung and eye —and, incidentally, stomach 
as well—that speaks volumes for the en- 
joyment tocome. With a keener zest he 
rolls the delicious coffee under his 
tongue like a connoisseur of wines, and 
sniffs ecstatically at the warm brown in- 
cense of the frying-pan. With steadier 
nerves and a wondrous accession of self- 
assurance, he automatically throws up 
the slender tube with lethal certainty, 
and, if he fails in his aim, only feels a 
cheerful impelment to renewed effort. 
The world is his and the fullness thereof, 
and he tastes at his choice with exalted 
appetite. But he, too, imbibes with the 
rest of creation the apathy of the season- 
al satiety, and, in his flush of wealth, 
grows careless of the cravings of less for- 
tunate brethren chained by circumstance 
to the treadmill of weary toil in the poi- 
sonous reek and fumes of the wearisome 
city; he forgets howthese poor fellows are 
a-hungered fora sniff at the incense he 
is so prodigal of, even at second hand as 
afforded by a well-written relation of the 
other fellow’s luck. Why not be at least 
grudgingly accommodating and spread 
him outa printed imitation of your rev- 
els? No one by the fettered unfortunate 
aforesaid realizes how soul-filling such 
mock-turtle soup can bein the unavoida- 
ble absence of the real article. Next to 
the actual participation in these joys is 
the enjoyment, to every real sportsman, 
of reading how some other good fellow 
had the precious experience. 

Therefore, open your hearts and ink- 
pots, oh brethren of the manly guild, and 
give us the pleasure of your own rela- 
tion of victories by field and flood. It is 
best told in your own words, with the 
smack of originality and truth flavoring 
them. Don’t be selfish. Our columns 
are at your service, and the toil-bound 
are in cordial sympathy. Tell us what 
luck you had orare having in the en- 
chanting solitudes where Nature is sit- 
ting in open invitation with her lap full 
of good things. 


LATE reports from the Jackson Hole 
Country say that there is an abundance 
of game along the southern boundary of 
the Yellowstone National Park the nice 
weather of the past fall keeping it from 
being killed off. 


THE PASSING OF A PIONEER. 


In the death of George Tritch, which 
occurred during the past month, Denver 
lost one of her strongest business pillars 
and the State of Colorado a loyal, honor- 
able and successful participant in her 
growth. Nearly forty years ago Mr. 
Tritch cast his lot on the present site of 
Denver, and the many monuments to his 
foresight and sagacity in the shape of 
business blocks, home property and a 
large commercial establishment, illus- 
trate how well he improved his opportu- 
nities. He came to Denver an industri- 
ous, modest but well-to-do business man, 
and died a millionaire. Surely no better 
monument could survive him than the 
knowledge of this fact, coupled with a 
history whose pages are as clean as the 
snow on the everlasting hills. ; 

George Tritch’s life was a model one 
forthe young man of to-day to imitate, 
and that his enterprising sons will be 
capable of following in his footsteps 
there need be no doubt, for a great deal 
of the success of his large commercial in- 
dustry during late years can be attribut- 
ed to their energyand business training. 


OUR HOLIDAY NUSIBER. 

In accordance with the custom inau- 
gurated last year, and which was so well 
received by the sportsmen of America, 
OvuTDOOR LIFE will again issue a big 
Holiday Edition this year. It will be a 
special number, containing the best arti- 
cles fresh from the pens of the best writ- 
ers,and will be elaborately and profusely 
illustrated. Work is now progressing on 
this number, which will retail at 10 cents 
a copy, or $1.00 a dozen. Special orders 
will be received up to December 10th, 
the date of issue being fixed for Decem- 
ber 20th. Our regular December number 
will appear on December Ist, while the 
Holiday number will take the place of 
the January issue. 


ADVICE comes from San Francisco that 
the takeof salmoneggsthis yearamounts 
to but 614 million, which is about one-half 
ofthat of last year. Low waterin the Sac- 
ramento Riveraccounts forthe falling off. 


— 
3 
| 
| 
4 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


TIVIM 


9 > wey 
| 


A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


THE BLACKTAIL. 

When the snows have begun to whiten 
the tops of the tall mountains, and the keen 
frost is biting the ripened leaves of the 
mountain maple, turning them from vivid 
crimson to plain brown, the blacktail takes 
his slow way from the higher mountains to- 
ward the lowlands. 

He is loth to leave these upland meadows, 
where summer has been spent, where the 
zrass is tender and juicy and flies and mos- 
quitoes are little troublesome, but as the 
yellowing leaves of the aspens lose their hold 
on the stems and slowly twirl toward the 
earth, and the thickets where he couched 
become bare, he feels that it is time to go. 

Yet he does not hasten, and, indeed, he 
is in no condition for speed, for he is fat, 
round, heavy and lazy, though his muscles 
now are strong as ever, and he is as well 
able to rnce through the timber and to climb 
the rocks. Yet he picks his way slowly 
down the hillside, ever letting the snow go a 
little before him, and making curious twist- 
ing paths over the white mantle which cov- 
ers the ground, as he wanders from tuft of 
grass to bush, and again to thicket, and at 
last to the bare spot beneath the mountain 
cedar, where he makes his bed. 

By this time his winter coat is thick and 
warm: not so long, to be sure, as it will be 
later, yet past the blue, and underlaid ev- 
erywhere by a warmer covering of wool, 
which, if you had enough of it, you could 
spin into yarn. 

Little cares the blacktail for snow or rain 
or mist or wind. He is one of the hardiest 
of mountaineers, and may be found abroad 
in all weathers. And so, as you travel 
through the high mountains in the late au- 
tumn and early winter, you will see him—if 
your eyes are sharp—taking his deliberate 
way along the hillside, or may jump him 
from under the trees where he rests at mid- 
day, or may view him carefully as he crosses 
some river going to his winter range. Some- 
times he is a great buck with massive horns, 
followed at a respectful distance by two or 


three younger ones, who prance and play 
and hold mimic battles, with sharp clash of 
horns, which the massive senior gravely 
watches. Or he may have with him an old 
doe almost as large as he, but hornless, and 
following her will be the well-grown fawns, 
no longer spotted now, but gray like their 
parents. 

Once the blacktail was simple and gen- 
tle, as all our game animals have been; and 
the time has been when a man walked up to 
a sleeping doe, so close that he could have 
put his hand on her; but like the rest of 
great game, though more slowly than some, 
the species has learned to know man as its 
bitterest enemy, and today there are few 
or no places where he can be found in his 
old-time tameness. 


A SUCCESSFUL HUNT. 


Leadville, Colo., Oct. 5.—One of the most 
successful hunting parties that has been out 
this season was the ‘Preachers’ party” that 
went into the White River country. The 
party consisted of Elder Kirkbride, Rev. Ra- 
der, George Hlenderson, Frank Brown, Court 
Parsons and R. R. Adams of Glenwood. The 
party were out three weeks and lived like 
princes and cleaned up eleven deer, lacking 
only one of the state limit for the party, and 
about 600 fish. Four hundred fish were 
caught in the Marvine lakes alone. They 
were in the region of snow a considerable 
part of the time, at one place the fall being 
about six inches. They slept in the open 
and did not use the tent except two nights, 
when it was raining. Their provisions were 
packed on burros, and they had a sufficient 
supply for the entire time. They were dead 
to the world for the time being, the last ex- 
citement being the meeting of the soldiers at 
Glenwood. They fell in with Campbell, the 
old bear trapper, who was somewhat amazed 
at being stopped in his onslaught on the 
victuals by the words “Let us ask a bless- 
ing.” But his old cap came off in a hurry, 
and he reverently apologized for his haste, 
saying it had been years since he heard any 
such thing. The party rested on Sundays 
and held services, and the old man said that 
was the first thing of that kind he had ever 
seen in the Rockies. Rev. Rader says the 
rest and invigoration of the outdoor life were 
delightful, and he feels like a new man. The 
members of the party brought home some 
beautiful deer horns as trophies of the chase, 
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also saddles of venison, and speckled beau 
ties for their friends. J. P. NORMAN. 


ARIZONA’S LION KILLER. 

Globe, Ariz., Oet. 10-—-Florence Packard, 
the veteran lion killer, came in last Sunday 
with $130 worth of lion and bear scalps. He 
states that he had been in the habit of kill 
ing his lions with a 22-calibre till he had a 
close rub with an immense brown bear re 
cently, since which he carries a 30. On that 
oceasion the dogs surrounded the bear, 


escaped; the bear was not killed, and since 

that Packard carries a gun which gives him 

a chance for his life. C. H. METCALF. 
GAME NOTES. 

Yuba county, California, has passed a 
new game law, one of the sections of which 
forbids the killing of deer between the 15th 
of October and the 15th of July. 


On October 22nd Judge D. C. Beaman of 
Denver, accompanied by a party of friends, 
departed for Missouri creek and the White 


which, ecatehing sight of him, ran over the 
whole pack of dogs and came for him. He 
ran around a dense clump of brush and 
thought to elude bruin, but to his consterna- 
tion found the brute t his heels. Turning 
around, he took the only chance left him and 
fired at the animal’s head at a distance of 
twenty feet. The tiny bullet entered the 
bear’s neck, checking his advance slightly, 
which gave the dogs a chance to come up. 
Packard took advantage of the short com- 
bat that followed and tlew for his life. He 


LOADED FOR BEAR. 


River country, Colorado, on a bear and elk 
hunt. 


A bunch of twenty deer was seen up. City 
Creek canon, within ten miles of Salt Lake 
City, Utah, on October 14th, by Alec Win- 
ward, who brought one down at long range 
with his rifle. 


Bear have been coming down to the very 
corporate limits of Glenwood Springs, Colo- 
rado, of late. A large brown bear was 
killed by one of our subscribers within three 
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miles of Glenwood during the past month. 


P. Miller of Semper, Jefferson 
Colorado, killed a silver-tip bear that weigh- 
ed from 600 to 650 pounds on Pole creek, 
Colorado, on October 14th. He had a small 
trap fast to his fore paw which he shook 
like a top at Mr. Miller, as he came up and 
started for him, He was caught in the brush 
and the fourth shot tinished him. 


county, 


Reports received from hunters who have 
been out say that there is more game on the 
plains north of Laramie, Wyoming, this year 
than for many years past. Herds of antelope 
are found quite close to the city of Laramie, 
while out forty or fifty miles a number of 
deer have been killed. Hunters also report 
seeing mountain sheep near Laramie peak. 


An interesting wolf hunt took place at 
Rosencrans’ ranch, near Snyder, Colorado, 
on the line of the Union Pacific, on October 
7th. About forty horsemen took part in the 
chase, which was witnessed by a number of 
ladies. 
a bole in the netting permitted a number of 
them Lunch was served at the 
“killing” and supper at the ranch house, 


Eighteen coyotes were corralled, but 


to escape, 


The Dewey Gun Club has been organized 
at Colorado Springs, Colorado, with the fol- 
lowing oflicers: Charles Dickenson, president; 
A. B. MeFarland, vice president; Dr. Thom- 
as Rimmer, treasurer; B. H. Diltz, manager; 
in addition to the above*names, Ek. W. Con- 
and W. GQGadsby form the directors, 
The club has leased the De Graff ranch, near 


hers 


Fountain, which will be kept for a game 
preserve. 
Joseph Barnett, George S. Blunt, W. F. 


Cobert, T. H. MeMahon, IF. 8S. Brooks and 
“Dad” Lane of Albuquerque, New Mexico, 
returned home on October 11th after a ten- 
days’ hunt in the Manzoro mountain range, 
Their bag consisted of two antelope, one 
wild turkey and a number of quail and 
ducks. They found lots of bear and cougar 
signs, but returned without 
these animals. 


seeing one of 


kx-Governor Richards of Wyoming, Wilis 
Van Devanter and Dr. Barber returned dur- 
ing the past month from a successful big 
game hunt. The party left the railroad at 


Red Lodge, Montana, September 11th, with a 
pack outtit of twenty horses and with George 
McLennan of the Big Horn basin as guide. 
moun- 


They spent nearly a month in the 


tains of the Yellowstone Park timber re 
serve, southeast of the park, a region where 
mountain sheep, elk, bear and other large 
game is found. The party secured a fine elk 
head each and all the meat they desired for 
use on the trip. 

A letter from Alamogordo, Texas, says: 
Perry M. Stewart, of the firm of Stewart & 
Salsbury of Alamogordo, has just returned 
from a month’s outing in the Sierra Madras 
hunting and prospecting on the western slope 
of the main range. He and his party found 
all a hunter could wish, and had a never-to- 
be-forgotien experience in a country so wild 
that they saw not a human being nor a sign 
of civilization about their camping grounds, 
Mr. Stewart's sister, Miss Marie, killed a 
fine buck with a 80380 Winchester, being 
probably the only American lady who has 
thus proven her marksmanship in the wilds 
of the Sierra Madres. 


The past month has been a busy one for 
the Denver duck hunters. Every lake or 
preserve within 100 miles of the city has 
been invaded each week by parties of from 
two to ten, who almost invariably have re- 
turned with good bags. While the flights 
have been spasmodic and a little late in see- 
tions, as a whole the entire state has been 


favored with its usual quota of birds. <A 
great many widgeon, spoonbills, teal and 


mallard breed right here at our doors, but 
it is the big migratory flights which interest 
the city sportsman, and which cause him to 
endure hardships and the elements in order 
to sound the 12-bore with telling effect. 


A subscriber at Kiowa, Colorado, which 
is in the center of a wolf-infested district, 
that can hold its own with any in the coun 
try, writes under date of October 5th: “One 
of the most exciting and interesting wolf 
chases that ever took place in this section of 
the country occurred last week on the open 
range south of town. Smith and Flaherty 
were the huntsmen, and their blooded dogs 
left no doubt in the minds of the people of 
their ability to capture and kill wolves. The 
dogs sighted the animal about a mile from 
town and ran him down before he had gone 
four miles, although he had a long way the 


start of them. ‘The wolf was one of the 
largest captured in this country for many 


months.” 


An exchange gives the following humor- 
ous account of a bear incident that hap- 
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pened near New Whatcom, Washington, on 
October 10th: “There was a bear seen in J. 
Brown’s tield, whereupon some of the neigh- 
bors turned out for some fun, and they had 
it. James Brown shot at Mr. Bear in the 
field, the bear broke through the fence and 
ran up the road, when Mr. Pratt shot at him 
and turned him down the road, and Mr. Bear 
ran around the creamery wagon and down 
the road straight for the bridge, scaring a 


young man on a bike so bad that he jumped 
in the wagon, telling the driver to drive on 
before the bear got after them. But the 
driver wanted to see the fun, so he did not 
drive on. Then the bear ran along James 
Brown's fence into the timber. Getting dogs, 
they followed it and found it fighting the 
dogs. They killed it and gave bear steak to 
anybody that wanted it. The bear weighed 
in the neighborhood of 300 pounds.” 


AN IDEAL SUMMER COTTAGE, 


OUTDOOR LIFE has heretofore had occasion 
to refer to that sylvan retreat in the heart of the 
Rockies called “Cycle Park,’ and this month 
takes pleasure in publishing a very fine cut of 
one of the nicest cottages there. The one above 
shown is that owned by President H. E. Insley 


THE CODY-MILES HUNTING TRIP. 

Colonel Wim. F. Cody and General Nel- 
son A. Miles met at Omaha on October 
24 and arranged for a hunting trip in the 
Big Horn Mountains. They almost im- 
mediately departed over the Burlington 
forthe scenes of their trip, where they 
are undoubtedly now having sport with 
the many denizens of the forest and 
hills. 

A letter from Cody, Big Horn County, 
Wyo., says that the Cody party is ex- 
pected there October 27,and further adds 


of the Denver Wheel Club. “Cycle Park” is arn 
adjunct of the Denver Wheel Club, being located 
in the ruggedest portion of Platte Canon on the 
line of the Colorado & Southern Railway, and 
has been established for the benefit of the hunt- 
ing, fishing and outing enthusiasts of the club. 


that the Big Horn Mountains will be the 
scene of theirhunting. It is said that be- 
fore leaving Washington Colonel Cody 
extended an invitation to Admiral Dewey 
to join the party on its hunting trip, and 
that the naval officer had the mat- 
ter under consideration for several 
days. 

He expressed a desire to come to the 
wilds of Wyoming, but said the people 
of Atlanta were so persistent that he was 
compelled to decline the invitation and 
go to the Southern city. 
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NOTES. 


Eighty quail in half an hour's shoot is 
the number reported to have fallen re- 
cently before the guns of Chris. Knight 
and James and Joe Baird, who shot at 
Knight's Landing, Cal. 


One deputy alone under Game Com- 
missioner Johnson of Colorado, has se- 
cured over twenty convictions of game 
law violators so far this yeer. The name 
of the trusty sleuth is Frank Fenn, in 
charge of the Pueblo District. 


A message of the hills comes to us 
from the home of A. G. Wallihan, at 
Wells, Wyo., that is enough to send the 
thrill of hunting anticipation through 
the veins of the lover of outdoor life. It 
is short but full of meaning: “The bulls 
are whistling now—heard one this morn- 
ing from the house--and the heart of the 
hunter is glad.” 


A Destruction to Animals Association 
has been organized in Albany County, 
Wyo.,the main purpose of which is to 
exterminate the timber wolf and carry 
on a general war against coyotes and 
wolves in general. These animals’ in- 
roads on the stock of that county has 
been so great that the ranchmen have 
banded together for mutual protection, 
and a high bounty will be placed on the 
scalps of wolves and coyotes. 


J.S. Temple, manager of the Western 
Newspaper Union, Denver, enjoyed a 
three days’ duck hunt during the past 
month in the San Luis Valley. He went 
by train from Denver to Saguache, and 
from there drove to Russell Lakes, twelve 
miles southeast of Saguache,where some 
fair bags were made. Mr. Temple says 
that parties living in the vicinity of Pon- 
cha Pass report the appearance of large 
numbers of deer in that locality this 
season. 


Ed. L. Bostwick and Dr. W. H. Berg- 
told of Denver returned home during 
the past month from a two weeks’ fishing 
and hunting trip to Marvine Lodge, near 
Meeker, Colo. Their hunting was done 
thirty-five miles up the White River from 
Meeker, where they found plenty of elk, 
as indicated by their whistling. The elk 
season, however, not being open, they 
confined their shooting to deer and 


smaller game, of which they secured the 
lawful allowance, that of deer being two 
bucks apiece. Mr. Bostwick reports the 
fishing at Marvine Lake better than he 
has ever seen it before. 


“While the open game season began 
October 1 for the killing of quail and 
ducks, certain provisions of the local or- 
dinances have curtailed that keen enjoy- 
ment usually allotted to sportsmen,” 
writes a correspondent from Los Angeles, 
Cal. “The county ordinance prohibits 
killing quail in Los Angeles County ex- 
cept from December 1 until January 1. 
The provision that no game can be sold 
here that is killed in this county will, by 
the opinion of the legal department, be- 
come inoperative, as the law is construed 
that game killed in other counties can 
be sent to this market and sold.” 


A. S. Carter of Denver returned on the 
Sth ult. from an eight weeks’ camping 
trip through Northwestern Colorado. He 
traveled altogether by wagon, covering 
over 1,000 miles,and passed such well- 
known hunting grounds as Steamboat 
Springs, Meeker and Lost Park. One of 
Mr. Carter’s hobbies is to take his family 
out on a camping and hunting trip every 
year, and the one in question was his 
regular annual expedition. He has one 
of the most complete and serviceable 
camp-wagons which we have ever seen, 
being fitted up with electric lights and 
all modern conveniences. On his last 
trip he killed the limit of game allowed 
by law and had trout whenever the larder 
demanded it. 


SLAUGHTERING ELK. 

Ever since the hunting season began 
in Oregon, game and fowl have been 
slaughtered wantonly in all parts of that 
state, and especially in Umatilla, Union 
and Wallowa Counties, where the In- 
dians have been filling their wagons and 
paying no attention to the laws, says 
“Western Sports” of San Francisco. A 
week or so ago a band of Umatillas went 
to Union County and killed twenty-eight 
does, five bucks, two elk and thirteen 
spotted fawn. The deputy game warden 
called them to account, and they moved 
at once to Wallowa County, where they 
are still in camp. 
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THE CATFISH. 


The editor of the Popular Science 
Monthly recently caught a catfish, and, 
after he recovered from the effects, this 
is what he said about the matter: 

“The catfish belongs to an ancient type 
not yet fully made into a fish, and hence 
those whose paired fins are all properly 
fastened to the head, as his are not, hold 
him in well-merited scorn. He has no 
scales and no bright colors. His fins are 
small and his head and mouth are large. 
Around his mouth are eight long ‘smell. 
ers, fleshy feelers, that he pushes out as 
he crawls along the bottom in search of 
anything that he mayeat. As he may 
eat anything, he always finds it. His ap- 
petite is as impartial as that of a goat. 
Anything from a dead lamprey or a 
bunch of suntish eggs to a piece of toma- 
to can, is grateful to him. 

“In each of the fins, which represent 
his arms, is a long, sharp bone, with a 
slimy surface anda serrated edge. These 
are fastened by a ball and socket joint, 
and whenever the fish is alarmed the 
bone is whirled over and set in place; 
then it sticks out stiffly on each side. 
There is another such bone in the fin on 
the back, and when all of these are set 
there is no fish that can swallow him. 

“When he takes the hook, which he will 
do if there is any hook to be taken, he 
will swallow it greedily. As he is drawn 
out of the water he sets his three spines 
and laughs to himself as the boy pricks 
his fingers trying to get the hook from 
his stomach. This the boy is sure to do, 
and because the boyof the Mississippi 
Valley is always fishing for cattish is 
the reason his fingers are always sore. 
The catfish is careless of the present and 
sure of the future. Afterhe is strung on 
a birch branch and dried in the sun and 
sprinkled with dust and has had _ his 
stomach cut out to recover the hook, if 
he falls into the brook he will swim 
away. He holds no malice and is ready 
to bite again at the first thing in sight.” 


Galveston, Tex., is organizing a tarpon 
club. 


NOTES. 


Fishing forcrappie, or,as they are more 
familiarly known,croppie, is a sport con- 
fined to the Mississippi Valley and the 
Southern states,and is said to be one of 
the most fascinating sports in all the 
piscatorial list. 


The game wardens of Utah are waging 
an incessant war against fishermen who 
angle for trout in prohibited streams. 
County Game and Fish Warden Gain re- 
cently secured the conviction of one Mc- 
Kwan on the above charge. The culprit 
plead guilty and was immediately as- 
sessed $10.00 and costs, amounting in 
all to $11.95, which was paid. 


Fishermen returning from Idaho re- 
port that many trout get into the side ir- 
rigating ditches in that state on account 
of negligence in placing screens at the 
headgates, as required by law. The 
same difficulty is a common element of 
destruction in Colorado. It is to be 
hoped that some effective method may 
be devised to remedy this old and crying 
evil. 

Game Warden Daniels of Montana, as 
well as the sportsmen and fishermen of 
that state, have fora long time been an- 
noyed by the action of the Montana Coal 
Co. in permitting the screenings from its 
washer to tlow into the Yellowstone 
River, thereby killing the trout by the 
thousands. Mr. Daniels has been follow- 
ing up the matter, and, after reading the 
law to the coal company, they decided to 
build a settling pond at an expense of 
$5,000 to receive the screenings, which 
pond is now nearly completed. 


R. Rk. Wright, Jr.,one of Denver’s most 
enthusiastic wielders of the fishing-rod, 
shows with becoming pride a photo. of a 
large catch of trout taken at Saratoga, 
Wyo. Mr. Wright, in company with Mil- 
ward Hewitt of Denver, went to this fav- 
orite angling resort in the early part of 
September — their fishing being done at a 
point twenty miles up the North Platte 
from Saratoga—and the photo. in ques- 
tion shows Mr. Wright standing by the 
side of a string of seventeen trout rang- 
ing in size from 3 to 5'g pounds, the ag- 
gregate weight of the catch being 664, 
pounds. 
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TEXAS COURSING CLUB [IEETING, 


Special correspondence Outdoor Life. 

The meeting of the Texas State Coursing 
Club at Dallas, Texas, September 30 to October 
22 attracted the interest of sportsmen and dog 
fanciers all over America. On October 20-22 
the American Waterloo Cup was competed for. 
For this stake an entrance fee of §$25 Was 
charged, while the club added $600, Following 
is a summary of the different stakes: 


SEPTEMBER 380-OCTOBER 2. 


Open All-Age Stake of $725 for sixty grey- 
hounds at §% euch, with $25 added by the Texas 
Coursing Club. One hundred and tifty dollars 
to first; $100 to 2d; $60 to 3d, four each; $25 each 
to next tour; $15 to winners of two courses; $10 
to winner of one course, 

Frank ‘Texas beat G. R. Mabry’s Bounce, 

Frank ‘Texas beat G. K. Mabry’s 
Bounce, 

Poe & Moore's Independence beat G. W. 
Heintz’ s Coquet, 

W. W. Caruth’s Iroquois beat W. Argyle's 
Texas Lady. 

kK. S. Hlaward’s Tonkawa beat Erwin & Ly- 
The Deacon. 

G. Warren's Yellow Queen beat C. L. With- 
erspoon s ¢ laude 

Nichols & Avery's Stonhenge beat Poe & 
Moore's Dallas. 

K. S. Clifford beat D. Schreiber's 
Choti Puli. 

Nichols & Avery's May Hershel beat Erwin 
& Lyon's The Wizard, 

L. Ravencroft's White Tip beat Q. Van 
Hummell’s Van Nye, 

Erwin & Lyon's Silver Lyon beat Ek. E. 
Wright's Beau Brummel. 

krwin & Lyon's Greenshine beat 
Witherspoon's Crook. 

Erwin & Lyon's May Queen beat G. W. 
Heintz’s Rustic Beauty. 

W. H. Brecount’s (n. s.) Jolly Boy beat H. 
V. Smith's Duchess. 

Erwin & Lyon's Lady Roger beat Rice & 
Garlington’s Royal Lancer. 

Nichols & Avery's Ariadne beat J. Cara- 
way's Dixie. 

. Payton’s May beat H. V. Smith's Bucher. 

Z Hardy's Master Jim beat C. P. Ben- 
son's Queenie the Thief. 

Q. Van Hummell’s Van Imp beat Rice & 
Garlington’s Queen of Diamonds. 

. S. Haward'’s Ornament beat W. Arlegi's 
Nebraska. 

Bb. O'Keefe’s Lord Glenkiak beat H. C. 
Schaeffer's Shabi. 

Erwin & Lyon's Little Van beat H. V. 
Smith's Red. 

Bh. O'Keefe’s King o’ the Hills beat A. W. 
Biven's Queen. 

Erwin & Lyon's Silver Wings beat Nichols 
& Avery's Lofki. 

Erwin & Lyon's Alice beat J. R. Blackshere'’s 
Cottonwood Belle. 

J. R. Blackshere’s Sir Lee beat R. R. Me- 
nown's White Wings. 

Q. Van Hummell’s (n. s.) Melitas beat Nich- 
ols & Avery's Hector. 

Erwin & Lyon's Little Lady beat J. R. Ma- 
bry’s Lady. 

Nichols & Avery's Yreva beat A. W. Biv- 
en's Fox. 

Poe & Moore's Mable Belle beat J. Guh- 
man’s Pearl of Edgebrook. 

Erwin & Lyon's White Face beat Poe & 
Moore's Mountain Lion. 

II. 

Independence beat Texas; Tonkawa beat 
Iroquois; Stonehenge beat Yellow Queen; May 
Hershel ‘beat Hamburg; Silver Lyon beat 
White Tip: Jolly Boy beat Fisherton: Ariadne 
beat May Queen; Lady Roger beat May; Master 
Jim beat Van Imp; Lord Glenkirk beat Orna- 
ment; Little Van beat King o’ the Hills; Silver 
Wings beat Sir Lee: Alice beat Melitas; Yreva 
beat Little Lady; White Face beat Mable Belle. 


Independence beat Tonkawa; Silver Lyon 
(4) 


beat Stonehenge; May Hershel beat Jolly Boy; 
Lady Roger beat Ariadne; Master Jim beat 
Little Van; Lord Glenkirk beat Silver Wings; 
Alice beat Yreva; White Face, a bye. 

IV. 

Independence beat Silver Lyon; May Hershel 
beat Lady Roger: Master Jim beat Alice; Lord 
Glenkirk beat White Face. 

Independence beat May Hershel; Lord Glen- 

kirk beat Master Jim. 
VI.—FINAL. 

Lord Glenkirk (Glenkirk-Miller’s Rabbie) 

beat Independence (Billy Walker-Lupra). 


OCTOBER 2. 
Open Puppy Stake for sixteen greyhounds 
whelped on or after January 1, 1898, at $2 each, 


L.UF. BARTELS, 
President American Coursing Club. 


with $68 added by the Texas Coursing Club: $30 
to Ist; $20 to 2d; $15 each to 3d and 4th; $5 each 
to next four. 

I 


C. Z. Hardy's Baby Barnes beat H. 
Smith's Veto. 

G. W. Heintz’s Rustic Beauty beat J. R. 
Blackshere’s Cottonwood Belle. 

Erwin & Lyon's Dupont beat Poe & Moore's 
Dallas. 

J. R. Blackshere’s Sir Lee beat H. V. Smith's 
Bucher. 

Nichols & Avery's Lofki beat L. Conrad's 
Elsie Goeble. 

G. W. Heintz’s Coquet beat Erwin & Lyon's 
Lady Erwin. 

Erwin & Lyon's Texas Cross beat A. P. 
Beauprie’s Greyhurst. 

Poe & Moore's Mountain Lion beat G. W. 
Heintz’s Hilda Maid. 


Baby Barnes beat Rustic Beauty; Sir Lee 
beat Dupont; Coquet beat Lofki:; Mountain 
Lion beat Texas Cross. 

I 


Baby Barnes beat Sir Lee; Coquet beat 
Mountain Lion. 
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Baby Barnes (Glen Ayre-Miss Nellie) and 
Coquet (The Hermit-Liberty), divided. 


OCTOBER 8. 

Open Sweepstakes—, ifty-six greyhounds of 
all ages, at $ each, with $305 added by the Texas 
Coursing Club; $150 to Ist; $100 to 2d; $57.50 each 
to 3d and 4th; $25 each to winners of three 
courses; $15 each to winners of two courses; $10 
each to winners of one course. 

B. O’Keefe’s King o’ the Hills beat J. Pay- 
ton’s May. 

Krwin & Lyon's The Wizard beat Nichols & 
Avery's Lolki. 

Erwin & Lyon's Alice beat W. H. Brecount’s 
(n. s.) Jolly Boy. 

G. W. Heintz’s Coquet beat Erwin & Lyon's 
May Queen, 


Erwin & Lyon’s Dupont Me- 
noun’s White Wings. 
» Nichols & Avery’s Ariadne a bye El Mara- 
unt. 

Nichols & Avery's Stonehenge 
Ravencroft’s White Tip. 

G. W. Heintz’s Rustic 
Lowe's Lord Stuart. 

J. R. Blackshere’s Sir Lee beat F. Schrantz’s 
Farewell. 

Nichols & Avery's Ariadne 
Hummel’s Van Nye. 

Bartels Bros.’ 
Smith's Red. 

Bartels Bros.’ 


beat R. R. 


beat L. P. 
Beauty beat H. C. 
beat Q. Van 


Beer Brewer beat H. V. 


3en Hur beat Poe & Moore's 


Iris. 

Poe & Moore’s Mountain Lion beat C. S. 
Hardy’s Master Jim. 

Erwin & Lyon’s Lady Roger beat Poe & 


Moore’s Independence. 


THE 

Erwin & Lyon's Little Van beat Poe & 
Moore's Dallas. 

Erwin & Lyon's Silver Lyon beat H. C. 


Schaefer's Shabi. 

R. S. Haward’s Hamburg beat Erwin & Ly- 
on's Coming Fast. 

Nichols & Avery's Yreva beat Erwin & Ly- 
on's Little Lady. 

Q. Van Hummell’s 
Brown's Melitas. 

Erwin & Lyon's Pat beat J. R. Blackshere’s 
Cottonwood Belle. 

H. C. Lowe's Phoebe beat Nichols & Avery's 
May Hershel. 

. S$ Haward’s Ornament beat C. P. Ben- 

son's Queenie the Thief. 

Erwin & Lyon's Fisherton beat Nichols & 
Avery's Hector. 

Bartels Bros.’ Winning Style beat Erwin & 
Lyon's The Deacon. 


Van Imp beat E. J. 


Poe & Moore’s Mabel Belle 
man’s Pearl of Edgebrook. 

Erwin & Lyon’s White beat H. C. 
Lowe's Little Fullerton. 

Erwin & Lyon's Silver Wings beat R. S. Ha- 
ward's Tonkawa, 

This stake was won by King o’ the Hills; 
second, Silver Wings. 


beat J. Guh- 


Face 


OCTOBER 15-16. 


Erwin & Lyon's Alice beat Nichols & Avery's 
Lafki. 

Erwin & Lyon's Little Van beat Nichols & 
Avery's Aridane. 

H. C. Lowe's Phoebe beat W. Sears’s Trilby. 

James Robertson's Cliffdale beat Erwin & 
Lyon's The Deacon. 
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Poe & More’s Mountain Lion beat H. C. 


Shaefer’s Shabi. 
R. 


S. Howard's Hamburg beat Poe & Moore's 


Mabel Belle. 
Erwin & Lyon’s Dupont beat L. P. Raven- 


craft’s White Tip. 


Erwin & Lyon's White Face beat H. Walk- 
er’s Mark Twain. 

Erwin & Lyon's Silver Wings beat Rice & 
Garlington’s Royal Lancer. 

Erwin & Lyon's The Wizard beat James 
Robertson’s Walter Scott. 

Erwin & Lyon's Pat beat J. W. Pickett’s 
Queen Lil. 

Q. Van Hummel’s Van Imp beat Poe & 
Moore's Dallas. 

R. S. Howard's Tonkawa beat H. C. Lowe's 
The Friar. 

F. Schrant’s Farewell beat Rice & Garling- 
ton's Jim Rice. 

Nichols & Avery’s Airdale beat C. W. Bety’s 
Cashier. 

G. W. Heintz’'s Coquet beat Q. Van Hum- 
mel’s Natta. 

H. C. Lowe's Lord Stuart beat C. W. Betz's 
Toby B. 

Nichols & Avery's Yreva beat J. R. Black- 
shere’s Cottonwood Belle. 

Bartels’ Bros.’ Ben Hur beat G. W. Heintz’s 
Rustic Beauty. 

Bartels Bros.’ Winning Style beat D. Kk. Car- 
ter’s High Jinks. 

Nichols & Avery's Hector beat Rice & Gar- 
lington’s Lord Lopo. 

H. C. Lowe’s King's Borderer beat Erwin & 
Lyon’s Silver Lion. 

Erwin & Lyon’s Fisherton beat H. Walker's 
Bessie Smirt. 

Bartels Bros.’ Beer Brewer beat Tatom & 
Bassett’s El Mar. 

Poe & Moore's Isis beat W. H. Brecount’s 
Jolly Boy. 

Poe & Moore's Independence beat R. S&S. 
Howard's Ornament. 

Nichols & Avery's Stonehenge ran a bye. 

Il. 

Erwin & Lyon's Alice beat H. C. Lowe's 
Phoebe. 

Erwin & Lyon's Little Van beat James Rob- 
ertson’'s Cliffdale. 

Poe & Moore’s Mountain Lion beat R. S. 
Howard's Hamburg. 

Q. Van Hummel’s Van Imp beat Erwin & 
Lyon's Dupont. 

R. S. Howard's Tonkawo beat Erwin & Ly- 
on’'s White Face. 

Erwin & Lyon's May Queen beat F. 
Schwart’s Farewell. 

Erwin & Lyon's Silver Wings beat Nichols 
& Avery's .iredale. 

G. W. Heintz’s Coqueta beat Erwin & Ly- 
on's The Wizard. 

H. C. Lowe's Lord Stewart beat Erwin & 
Lyon's Pat. 

Bartels Bros.’ jen Hur beat Nichols & 
Avery's Yreva 

Bartels Bros.’ Winning Style beat Nichols & 
Avery's Hector 

H. C. Lowe's Kings’ Borderer beat Erwin & 
Lyon's Fisherton 

Bartels Bros.’ Beer Brewer beat Poe & 
Moore's Isis. 

Poe & Moore's Independence ran a bye; 
Stonehenghe drawn. 

Erwin & Lyon's Alice beat Poe & Moore's 
Mountain Lion. 

Q. Van Hummel’s Van Imp beat Erwin & 
Lyon's Little Van. 

Erwin & Lyon's May Queen beat R. S. 
Howard's Tonkawa. 

Erwin & Howard's Silver Wings beat G. W. 
Heintz’s Coquet. 

H, C. Lowe's Lord Stewart beat Bartels 
Bros.’ Ben Hur. 

H. C. Lowe's King’s Borderer beat Bartels 
Bros.’ Winning Style. 

artels Bros.’ Beer Brewer and Poe & 

Moore’s Independence rai a “‘no course.” 


IIT. 


Third ties: 
Alice beat Tafki: Little Van beat Aridane; 


Phoebe beat Trilby: Cliffdale beat The Dea- 
‘on; Mountain Lion beat Shabi: Hamburg beat 
Mabel Belle; Dupont beat White Tip; The ¥ iz- 
ard beat Walter Scott; Pat beat Queen Lil: Van 
Imp beat Dallas; Tonkaws beat The Friar: 
Farewell beat Jim Rice; Airdale beat Cashier Ps 
Coquette beat Natta; Lord Stuart beat Toby B.: 

Yreka beat Cottonwood Belle: Ben Hur beat 
Rustic Beauty; Winning Style beat High Jinks; 
Hector beat Lord Lopo: Borderer beat Silver 
Lion; Fisherton beat Bessie Smart: Beer Brew- 
er beat Elmer; Iris. beat Jolly Boy: Indepen- 
dence beat Ornament; Stonehenge ran a bye. 

IV. 


Alice beat Little Van; Van Imp beat Moun- 
tain Lion; May Queen beat Tankawa: Silver 
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Emin Pasha and May Queen divided 


Wings beat Coquet; Lord Stuart beat Ben Hur: 
King’s Borderer beat Winning Style; Beer 
Brewer and Independence, no course. 

Rain prevented running off, and stake was 
divided. 
AMERICAN WATERLOO PURSE—OCT. 20-22. 

Entrance fee, $25: $600 added. 

Lord Glenkirk beat Winning Style. 

Beer Brewer beat Tonkawa. 

Little Van beat Lady Roger. 

Silver Lyon beat Cliffdale. 

Yreva beat Van Imp. 

Black Beauty, a bye. 


II. 
Beer Brewer beat Lord Glenkirk. 
Little Van beat Silver Lyon. 
Black Beauty beat Yreva. 

I 


III. 
Black Beauty beat Beer Brewer. 
Little Van, a bye. 
IV.—FINAL. 
Little Van beat Black _Beauty. 


AMERICAN W ATERL OO PLATE. 


Temple, a bye. Northe rn Surprise drawn. 


Silver Wings beat King o’ the Hills. 
Metallic, a bye. 
II 


Temple beat Metallic. 

Silver Wings, a bye. 
Ill.—FINAL. 

Temple beat Silver Wings. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
‘ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| t 
d 
| 
| 43 
| 
tr 
| 
W 
it 
Ji 
| 


‘ 
)-22. 


wn. 


A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


CONSOLATION STAKE FOR BEATEN DOGS. 

Stonehenge beat Van Natta; Pat beat Orna- 
ment; Cottonwood Belle beat May; Phoebe beat 
White Tips; Tonkawa beat Lady Roger; Ariad- 
ne beat The Wizard; Little Fullerton beat Ben 
Hur; White Face beat Farwell: Hamburg beat 
The Deacon; Fisherton beat Little Lady. 


II. 


Pat beat Stonehenge; Phoebe beat Cotton- 
wood Belle; Tonkawana beat Ariadne; White 
Face beat Fullerton; Fisherton. 


III. 

Pat beat Phoebe; White Face and Tonkawa 

ran undecided; Fisherton, a bye. 
IV. 

Pat, Tonkawa, White kace and Fisherton 
divided. 

After the last meeting the American Cours- 
ing Club board met and elected the following 
officers for the ensuing year: President, L. F. 
Bartels, Denver: secretary, John Charlton, 
Minneapolis; keeper of stud book, C. W. Peintz, 
Kansas. L. F. BARTELS. 


Pacific Coast Department. 


STANLEY G. SCOVERN, MGR. 


Olympic Gun Club, - - San Francisco 


DUCK SHOOTING. 
SAN FRANCISCO, October 9. 

On the first day of this month, the 
vame season for ducks and quail opened 
and the outpouring of hunters from this 
city alone would lead one to believe that 
the entire population had gone clean 
daft on the“king of sport.” The opening 
day coming on Saturday, which here is 
recognized as a short working day, saw 
many sportsmen leaving on the early af- 
ternoon trains in order to be on the 
grounds and select their stands. 

For the duck shooters, the best stands 
were those situated in the Suisun coun- 
try, where the ducks had been fed for the 
past forty days, preparing for the open- 
ing day. The Teal, Ibis, Cordelia, Black 
Jack, Olympics and many other clubs 
thereabouts had counted on a great 
shoot, but, owing to the extreme heat and 


DEATH. 


the countless mosquitoes, the records 
made by individuals were exceedingly 
smali and the discomfiture so apparent 
that retreat was the order of the day long 
before 8 o’clock was registered on the 
watch. 

Bags averaged about twenty ducks to 
the gun on these stands, while the shoot- 
ers who went along the bay shore south 
were fortunate did they average three 
birds to the gun. Quail shooting was 
open only in a few counties and so the 
shooting was limited; but, in such places 
as permitted it, the shooting was fair to 
average. 

Just at present the weather is warm 
and sultry and ducks cannot be expected 
to inhabit the marshes, preferring rather 
the open bay to the sequestered spots 
and ponds. Until a big wind-storm and 
cold with accompanying rain visits the 
ducking hamlets the sport cannot be 
said to be at its height. 

Predictions from the old timers are 
that this winter we are to have a very 
wet one indeed. If such is the case, per- 
haps the shooting may be better than 
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last year, which was considered a sort of 
off year during the entire season. 
STANLEY G. SCOVERN. 


RIFLE AND PISTOL SHOOTING. 
SAN FRANCISCO, October &. 

The Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club 
held their regular club shoot to-day at 
Shell Mound Park. The weather was ex- 
tremely hot—in fact, the hottest October 
day on record, the thermometerclimbing 
to 100 in the shade. The light was too 
bright on the target for any phenomenal 
scores. The following are the class 
scores with rifle, 200 yards, 25-ring tar- 
get: 


McLaughlin 220 Moore ...... 24 
225 Henderson | 
Mason .. 
214 Woenne 17s 
Rodgers ... 21 
Gorman... 220 Bridges 74 
Belknap 219 Kullman 179 


PISTOL CLASS SCORES. 


Fifty yards, Standard American target. 


Rodgers Henderson . 7s 
Gorman “3 Tompkins 76 
McLaughlin ..42 Roberts* .. 

Bridges Woenne... 61 
Moore . 


*44 Smith & Wesson. 


SAN FRANCISCO SCORES. 
SAN FRANCISCO, October 22. 

The Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club 
held their semi-monthly shoot to-day at 
Shell Mound Park. The air was clear 
with very little wind, but the light was 
very changeable, from bright to dark, 
causing high and lowshots. The follow- 
ing scores were made in the regular club 
competition —- rifle, 200 yards, 25-ring tar- 
get, one re-entry only allowed: 


Dr. L. O. Rodgers 
F. E. Mason 24 22 19 24 DW 21 22-217 
{: E. Gorman 20:19 25 24 21:19 22 19 19 19—207 
W. Belknap 2) 19 1S 22.18 15 19 23 22 

20 2018 23 21 20 21 23 1S 
C. M. Henderson 19 19 22 17 21 19 19—ar 

17 15 15 21 21:17:19 22 21 15—185 
{; F. Bridges 21 18 23 19 21 23 22 Bd 16 37—199 
19 17 17 20: 18 24 22 20 2 
E. Woenne 15 15 19 16 17 17 20 22 16 4171 


Pistol, 50 yards Standard American tar- 
get: 
Dr. L. O. Rodgers 9101010 9 8 91010 


J.E.Gorman......10 8 910 8 8 9 9 9 7-87 
F. E. Mason....... 71010 81010 9 9 9 9—S9 
J. F. Bridges $10 8 SW S 810 6—S4 
C. M. Henderson. 9 9 7 8 6 78 9 Y GSI 
D.W.McLaughlial0 9 9 S 8 7 7 & 9 
F. W. Belknap....9 7 7510 49 8 9 5—%3 
E. N. Moore....... 9 8 710 6 7 6 7 6 6—71 


J. E. GORMAN. 


A REMARKABLE COAST RECORD. 


F.O. Young, a member of the Colum- 
bia Rifle and Pistol Club of San Francis- 
co, made a score at Harbor View Range 
on October Sth which equals the world’s 
record. 

Mr. Young made a match to shoot his 
44. 5S. & W. Russian model revolver 
against P. Becker and G. Hoadley, who 
used target pistols. In his ten shots at 
fifty yards on the Columbia target with a 
four-inch bullseye, Mr. Young made 1, 6, 


2, 3,6, 4,3, 2,1, points—which equals 
Anderton's record and beats the Pacific 
Coast record of 41, held by J. E. Gorman. 
Out of the ten shots, seven of the bullets 
were placed within the four-inch circle, 
while the average was 3.5 inches. The 
poorest shot was 3'. inches from the 
dead center. 

The accompanying illustration, show- 
ing Mr. Young’s great score,is reduced 
from the original Columbia target. This 
has a four-inch bullseye and rings a half 
inch apart. 


AN ADVOCATE OF IDEAL SHELLS. 

Redlands, Calif., Sept. 12, 1899. 
Shooting is on the boom here. The dove 
season opened the 15th of July and ever since 
there has been a constant boom! boom!! The 
bandtail pigeons have made their appearance 
in the foothills and canons but they are so very 
wild that very few have been bagged. It might 
interest some of your readers to Know that I 
have been shooting some of the Peters Cart- 
ridge Company's new “Ideal’’ shells loaded 
with King’s smokeless and have found them the 
best thing in their line I have ever yet tried. 
The shells work well in both repeater and dou- 
ble gun, and as to being waterproof they are all 
right, as has been thoroughly proven by soak- 
ing for several hours and then shooting them. 
They all fired perfectly and shot equally as well 

as fresh shells. Ww. C. WHITTEMORE. 
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INTERESTING TALK ON A NEW POWDER. 


Editor Outdoor Life: Your editorial com- 
ment on the high power small caliber rifles 
versus the old but very serviceable big bore 
black powder weapons, appearing in your last 
number, was read by me with interest, and as | 
have had considerabie experience with both 
styles of rifles | take the liberty of writing, not 
with the intention of advocating the use of 
either the one or the other with the ammunition 
that has heretofore been furnished by the load- 
ing companies, but to suggest a compromise by 
using smokeless powder in the rifles that were 
built for black powder. This | have decided, 
after a lengthy series of experiments, enables 
the owner of a black powder hunting rifle to 
enjoy all the advantages of the .30 caliber rifles 
without any of their disadvantages. The. ad- 
vantages to be obtained from the use of smoke- 
less powder are absolute smokelessness, light 
recoil and less noise, together with a high ve- 
locity and a flat trajectory. By using a proper 
nitro powder these can be obtained with a 
145-10 rifle, or in fact any other black powder 
hunting rifle, as well as they can with the 25-35, 
30-30 or 30-40, etc. In addition to this the black 
powder rifle will maintain its old advantage in 
weight of bullet, thus giving a greater smash- 
ing power than could otherwise be obtained with 
any gun, and at the sume time avoiding the 
drift of the wind in long-range shooting. 

For several years I have been on the lookout 
for a nitro powder which I could use in my 45-70 
rifle, but until about six weeks ago I was never 
able to find one that gave satisfactory results. 
At last, however, | have obtained one which 
after having tested thoroughly I am convinced 
is just what I have been looking for and which 
I believe will, when its merits become generally 
known, do away almost entirely with the use of 
black powder for hunting purposes. This new 
powder is one of the dense nitros. It is manu- 
factured by the Laflin & Rand Powder Company 
and is called Sporting Rifle Smokeless. The 
name seems to fit the powder, as it is absolute- 
ly smokeless and seems particularly well adapt- 
ed for use in sporting rifles. 

As yet I have not been able to try the ef- 
fects of ammunition loaded with this powder on 
game, but I have given it a thorough test in tar- 
get work up to 300 yards and have been highly 
pleased with its action. The charge of powder 
required is astonishingly small, but one shot 
will convince the most skeptical that all the 
strength required is there, with some to spare. 
I used 24 grains of this smokeless, which filled 
the shell about one-third full, but with it I was 
able to obtain a velocity considerably higher 
than with the regular black powder cartridges, 
with a flatter trajectory, which necessitated the 
lowering of my sights at 500 yards to the 250- 
yard elevation. The penetration was remark- 
ably good, while I am convinced that even this 
could be increased by the use of a metal-jack- 
eted bullet, as it would enable the use of a 
slightly heavier charge and would remove the 
possibility of the rifle becoming leaded, which 
would likely occur with a soft lead bullet if an 
attempt was made to secure a higher velocity 
than that of the regular charge of this powder. 
Of course this could be a soft nose bullet and 
would even prove more effective on game, ow- 
ing to the increased velocity, than the ordinary 
projectile. 


Another feature of the powder is that the 
fouling is so slight that it is scarcely perceptible. 
Indeed, after tiring thirty-odd shots, my rifle 
barrel was almost as bright as before the first 
was fired. Owing to this, as well as to the 
other good points I have enumerated, I am well 
pleased with the new nitro and intend to use it 
*xclusively hereafter on all of my shooting trips. 

While it is possible that some of the advo- 
cates of the .30 caliber rifles may take excep- 
tions to what I have written herein, it is proba- 
ble that there are many sportsmen who are 
still in doubt as to which rifle to choose and who 
are loth to cast aside the guns that have served 
them so faithfully in the past. To the latter 
my experience may be of some value. 

H. C. MOORE. 

P. O. Box 850, Summit, New Jersey. 


DENVER INDOOR RIFLE CLUB. 


Enthusiasm and high carnival are now bub- 
bling forth at the new headquarters of the 
above organization at 1534 Blake street. The 
Indoor club has for several months been de- 
prived of a range owing to a combination of 
difficulties, but now a new range has been fitted 
up with all modern accommodations, including 
a burglar alarm, and a new lease of life and 
activity has in consequence been taken on. 

The new range was formally opened on the 
evening of October 10—W. A. Ulmer of the Bost- 
wick Gun and Sporting Goods Company firing 
the first shot. A Dutch lunch and a team shoot 
were among the features of the evening—the 
scores being appended: 


224 Harris 

F. A. Ellis, Jr..... 229 
213 Cochrane 
208 H. Simmons 

eee 195 Schumacher . 
Cunningham . ... 225 Younkman 


The regular annual meeting of this club was 
held on the evening of October 17, at which the 
officers for the coming year were elected, as 
follows: Frank A. Ellis, Jr., president; Harry 
Petrie, vice president; Dr. F. O. Welker, secre- 
tary-treasurer. The club has incorporated un- 
der the laws of Colorado, these officers consti- 
tuting the board of directors for the first year. 
Much friendly rivalry will be witnessed among 
the members during the coming year for mertr- 
orious work at the range, as Major Wm. Cooke 
Daniels has offered a gold medal to be called 
the ‘‘Daniels Prize,’ for the best twenty scores 
in competition for the year. Outdoor Life has 
contributed a medal also, for second prize in the 
same competition. These competitions will be- 
gin on the first Tuesday in November, and 
should prove very exciting, as most of the ex- 
pert shots of the city belong to the club. 


GOOD STORY FROM WYOMING. 


A good story comes from Wyoming: Dr. 
Jeserum, one of that state’s crack wing shots, 
and an Englishman named Walcomb recently 
engaged in a live pigeon match at 25 birds each 
for a wager of $75. The event was scheduled 
for Douglas, and Mrs. M. C. Barlow, a pigeon 
fancier, was hunted up for the purpose of se- 
curing birds for the shoot. She agreed to sell 
at the rate of $3 per dozen and the birds were 
delivered and paid for. Some members of the 
delegation were strongly inclined to take action 
under the cruelty to animals law and report the 
whole transaction to the Audobon Society, but 
after the match, which Dr. Jeserum won. the 
subject was dropped. Mrs. Barlow reported 
that all but five of the birds had returned to 
the dove cote uninjured. 
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SHOOT AT SEATTLE. 
Seattle, Wash., Oct. 190. 

The Seattle Rod and Gun Club has just fin- 
ished a very pleasant end successful shoot at 
their club grounds. Live birds were shot at 
in the forenoon and blue rocks in the afternoon. 

Harry E. Lee, who has just returned from 
Alaska, was a welcome visitor: also F. Lord of 
Chicago, who was out this way on a business 
trip. 

Mr. Lee seemed to be centering his birds very 
well until his gun broke down, thereby necessi- 
tating his using a strange arm, which made a 
difference of course in his scores 

Several of Mr. Lord's birds were hit hard 
but fell dead out of bounds Among our home 
boys, Charles, winner of several handicaps, shot 
in good form, scoring several difficult kills. W. 
Hardy always seems to be in hard luck, this 
time hitting several of his birds hard, but too 
low. Ellis was in his usual good luck. Moer- 
ton seemed away off, missing what apparently 
seemed easy birds Churchill, our old war 
horse, who has been out of luck of late, bor- 
rowed a strange gun and scored ten birds 
straight in the ten-bird event Steele, who al- 
ways shoots well, had an off day. McKee, the 
old reliable, was still thinking about that excur- 
sion to Spokane, which may account for his poor 


showing. Hartwick is a new member, but will 
prove a valuable addition Kennedy was trying 
a new pump gun Bromley. an all-round sport, 


got warmed up in the miss and out with his 
Parker and in great style killed five straight. 
The birds proved strong and the weather was 
pleasant. The “equitable” svstem of dividing 
moneys was used with somewhat unsatisfactory 
results, however 
Following are the scores of the day: 


Ten live birds. 


Charles Moerton...... 
W. Hardy 7 Harry Lee 
Lord 7 Churchil 10 
Ellis. s Steel 
Miss and out. 
Ellis 11 Hartwick 10 
McKee Lee 2110 
Charles Moerton 2220 
Lord : 2222 Bromiley 10 
BR. Kennedy... 100 
Miss and out. 
Bromley 22223 Ellis 22121 
Lord i2222 McKee 
Lee 0 0 
Hartwick.. 0 
Fifteen birds. 
Hartwick il Bromley 6 
Steel. 11 McKee 
Black 10 Kennedy 7 
Johnson, Stevens 11 
Fifteen birds. 
Hartwick 12 Black 9 
Steel... 11 Hall 12 
Lord 7 Stevens 13 
Ellis 15 Lyvle 
Fifteen birds 
Hartwick 13 MchKee 5 
Steel Jim 7 
Hall 7 Shulman 6 
Johnson Lyle 10 


Ten birds, reversed angles. 


Stevens 7 Stevens 6 
Steel 5 Steel 
Black... i Black 7 
7 Hall 
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RICOCHETTES. 


In the shoot-off of tie for prize of a shotgun 
offered by the Provo (Utah) Gun Club on Octo- 
ber 9, St. V. Le Sieur won from P. P. Hind- 
worst by the score of #1 to 82 out of a possible 
100. 


The fourth annual tournament of the Glen- 
wood Springs (Colorado) Gun Club was held 
on October 12-13. A good-sized crowd of shoot- 
ers attended. Ten events of 15 birds each were 
pulled off each day—a live bird shoot being put 
on the last day as a wind-up. 


E. D. Payne, secretary of the Cincinnati Ri- 
fle Club, arrived in Denver during the past 
month, and will probably make this city his 
home. Mr. Payne is not only one of the best 
rifle shots in the Cincinnati team, but has con- 
tested in the national rifle shoots and made a 
record second to few. His best was in the 
competition in 1898 at Glendale, L. 1, when he 
won first prize on the Stitch target. 


J. A. R. Elliott of Kansas City, Missouri 
lost one of his championship prizes at his home 
on October 3 in his maich with W. B. Crosby 
of Batavia, New York, who won by a score of 
9 to 97 in the race for the Sportsman's Review 
cup and a purse of $200. Elliott shot in poor 
luck, his first and eighty-fifth birds falling dead 
out of bounds, while his only out-and-out miss 
was his thirteenth bird. Crosby missed his 
third and sixty-first birds. 


The Brownlee Blue Rock Medal, emblematic 
of championship in the Montana State Sports- 
men's Association, was won on October 1 by 
(, A. Tuttle of Anaconda. The medal has been 
held for a long time by D. D. Twohy of Butte. 
The score which determined the winner was as 
follows: Twohy 43, Tuttle 44, Walker 42 and 
Smith 44. There being a tie between Smith and 
Tuttle, they held a tie-off shoot which was won 
by Tuttle by a score of 17 to 16, and the medal 
passed from Twohy to Tuttle. A second shoot 
was mace, at which Tuttle made 45, Walker 39, 
Twohy 43 and Smith 44. 


The Boulder Gun Club was formed on the 
evening of September 29 with a membership of 
fourteen. The club has leased the Gaynor 
lakes, north of the city, for duck shooting, and 
as the grounds are limited in extent the mem- 
bership will be limited to the fourteen original 
members. Charles Wise was elected president 
and Harry McClure secretary and treasurer. 
The members comprise Charles H. Wise, Will 
Wise, Harry McClure, James Cowie, George 
Fonda, H. P. Gamble. R. H. Whitely. George 
Teal, C. F. Clay, Orvitle Clay. E. R. Robinson, 
M. S. Whiteley and Lew Allison. 


TRAP AT LONGMONT. 
LONGMONT, Colo., October 3. 

The regular monthly shoot of the Longmont 
Gun Club took place vesterday, with about a 
dozen shooters present. Not all, however, corm 
peted forthe medals. Following are the scores 
made in the two principal events, at twenty-five 
single targets each. 


CHAMPIONSHIP MEDAL. 


Schrwalbe ..... cece 21 
McKeirnan .... 23 Will 21 
Secor ee Bashor 18 
HANDICAP MEDAL, 

Bashor 24 James ..... 
Schwalbe ........ 20 


The shoot next month promises to be well con- 
tested. Under the rules of the club, a shooter 
winning the medals three times, becomes per- 
marent possessor. Two or three members of the 
club stand in this position now. 
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SCORES FROM SILVER PLUME. 


SILVER PLUME, Colo., October 20. 
Following are the scores made on our range 
«during October to date. During the last shoot 
snow fell heavily while the wind blew a gale. 


OCTOBER 1. 


H. E. Lyon 1) Vredenburg 63 
<.A. Lyon 
7 76 
rh) 
OCTOBER 
Vredenburg ..61 H. L. Robinson........71 
67 
73 
63 
66 82 
OCTOBER 15, 
A. B. Clark Catren .... it 
H. L. Robinson 4 C, A. Lyon ee 
74 
4 
Vredenberg my A. H. Lyon . 70 
67 73 
ol 6S 


C. A. LYON, Secretary. 
A NEW RIFLE CLUB. 


A rifle club has been organized at Grand 
Junction, Colorado, which commences its career 
under most auspicious conditions. It is called 
the Pope-Ramsay Rifle Club, in honor of Mr. H. 
M. Pope, the well-Known rifle barrel manufac- 
turer of Hartford, Connecticutt, and Mr. M. C. 
Ramsay, a prominent rifle enthusiast of Grand 
Junction. The officers of the club are: M. C, 
Ramsay, president; B. T. Smith, vice president; 
W. H. Banister, secretary-treasurer. We repro- 
duce on this page a cut of the Pope-Ramsay 
rifle, which has been donated to the club for 
competition the coming year by Messrs. Pope 
and Ramsay. 


The Blue Rock Gun Club of Tucson, Arizona, 
is preparing to hold a large tournament in Jan- 
uary. The occasion will be the annual tour- 
nament of the Arizona Sportsmen's Association, 
which will be held under the auspices of the 
Tucson club. Tucson has two gun clubs, Phoe- 
nix, Jerome, Prescott and Kingman one each, 
and clubs are now being organized in Willcox, 
Safford and Tombstone. 


RIFLE COMPETITION SCORES. 
TEAM CONTEST. 
For Winchester Schuetzen Rifle donated by 
the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. Made by 
Denver Rifle Club on September 24, 1899. 


(Back score shoot.) 


A.W. Peterson.... 9 6 8 8 91010 8 9 9% 86 
G. L. Vought......10 8 610 610 810 6 10—S4 
W.H. Barrick .... 6 9 510 6 8 610 8 S—76 
O. E. Adamson... 8 8 8 778 8 7 5 8—74 
G. C. Schoyen.... 4 695 8 7 710 8 9-73 
E. J. Henshaw....10 7 7 69 8 4 9 6 6—72—-46 


We hereby certify to the correctness of the 
above competitive score, made under conditions 
imposed by OUTDOOR LIFE for its team competi- 
tion for Winchester Schuetzen Rifle. 

C. E. STRONG, Secy. D. W. KING, JR., 

C. E. Strong, Scorer. Team Captain. 

For Winchester Schuetzen Rifle donated by 
the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. Made by 
Denver Rifle Club on October 8, 1899. 


A.W. Peterson....9 8 8 7 7710 8 8 9—SI 
G.C. Schoyen ....910 7 8 8 6 9 9 9 5—S80 
G. L. Vought......510 6 5 6 9 810 7 7—%3 
D. W. King, Jr....610 7 8 79 66 8 5—7 
H. A. Willis.......8 55 79 7 & 610 7 
O. E. Adamson...510 6 5 8 7 6 410 S—H9—14 


We hereby certify to the correctness of the 
above competitive score, made under conditions 
imposed by OUTDOOR LIFE for its team competi- 
tion for Winchester Schuetzen Rifle. 

C. E. STRONG, Secy. D. W. KING, JR., 

H. ELLIOTT, Scorer. Team Captain, 

For Winchester Schuetzen Rifle donated by 


the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. Made by 
Cheyenne Rifle Club on October 15, 1899. 


P. Bergersen......6 9 8 810 6 710 7 6—77 
W.A. Bonser.....510 798 9947 
F. Bonser.......... 9 8 81010 6 9 8 6 5—79 
L. R. Tyson.......5 610 5 8 8 4 5 7 9—67 
C, A. Shafer.......610 7 9 6 810 7 8 6—77 
W. G. Bruce......7 8 8 6875 8 7 


We hereby certify to the correctness of the 
above competitive score, made under conditions 
imposed by OUTDOOR LIFE for its team competi 
tion for Winchester Schuetzen Rifle. 

C. A. SHAFER, Secy. P. BERGERSEN, 

C. A. SHAFER, Scorer. Team Captain. 


SAN FRANCISCO, Cal., October 2. 
The Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club held 


THE POPE-RAMSAY RIFLE. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


their semi-monthly shoot to-day. In the team 
competition for the OUTDOOR LIFE trophy, 
owing tothe unavoidable absence of D. B. Fak- 
tor from the range, it was necessary to fill his 
place with some of the younger shooters. So 
Captain Rodgers requested Messrs. Moore, Bel- 
knap and Henderson to shoot a five-shot match, 
the winner to be given the honor of shooting 
with the team. After a exciting match, 
Henderson won out by a very small margin. In 
the team match, he proved he was made of the 
right material by making the very fine 
SS, which, for a 
but six months 


very 


score of 
novice who has been shooting 


, is remarkable. 


imposed by OUTDOOR LIFE for its team competi- 
tion for Winchester Schuetzen Rifle. 
Secy. .O. RODGERS, 
. PATON, Scorer. Team Captain. 


For Winchester Schuetzen 
the Winchester Repeating 
Golden Gate Rifle 
22, 1880, 


Rifle donated by 
Arms Co. Made by 
and Pistol Club, on October 


Rodgers S10 79 7 71010 7 9 


McLaughlin 91010 7 610 910 8 * SB" 
Schuster.... 610 9 910 8-7 810—S So" 
Gorman. 878 9 9 910 3 S— 
Mason 710 5 91010101010— 5 


Henderson .10 810 6 81010 9 9 S— S&S “ 5 


515 3-490 


Prest. Reliance 


the large athletic 


E. B. JEROME, 
Wheeland Athletic 


Cc lub, one of 


and sportsman’ Ss or- 


ganizations of California. 


The first score shot counts for June and the 
second for October. All the shooters used “palm 
rest” except Gorman, for which they are handi 
capped five rings on each score. 
For Winchester Schuetzen Rifle donated by 
the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. Made by 


Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, on October 
22, 1S. 

Rodgers +710 9 9 910 7 9— Niless S2net 
McLaughlin & 9 810 6 81010 “ 5) SI" 
Schuster.... 71010 916 9 6 710—S6 “ 5 SI” 
Gorman.. 9 6 9 910 8 910 
Mason 8 SD * 5— 
Henderson. 7 7 8 8 510 6 6 5 7—71 “ 5— 66% 


494 25-469“ 
the correctness of the 
. made under conditions 


We hereby certify to 
above competitive score 


We hereby certify to the correctness of the 
above competitive score, made under conditions 
imposed by OUTDOOR LIFE for its team competi 
tion for Winchester Schuetzen Rifle. 

J. E. GORMAN, Secy. L. O. RODGERS, 

F. PATON, Scorer. Team Captain, 


THE ROCK ISLAND MAP OF THE UNITED 


STATES. 


Is the best offered to the public. It is 
large and adapted to school purposes. Every 
teacher of geography and every business office 
should have one. It will be sent postpaid to 
any address on receipt of 15 cemts in postage 
stamps or coin. Address John Sebastian, G. P. 
A., Chicago, Ill. 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


THE MONTH’S MISCELLANY. 


H. 8S. Rearick of Grove City, Minn., writes 
the Peters Cartridge Company as follows: a 
have used a good many cartridges made by the 
Peters Cartridge Company and found them ro 
be satisfactory. They bring down the game 
at long distances. King’s Smokeless is O. K.”’ 


The Gormully & Jeffery Manufacturing 
Company have this year stolen a march on all 
the other cycle manufacturers by getting out 
their annual catalogue in the early fall. It is 
a fine example of the printer's art, replete with 
handsome illustrations of the 1900 models and 
full of literary matter of a high character. 


Among our visitors during the past month 
was David G. Weems, a prominent mining and 
smelting man of New York. Mr. Weems was 
returning home after a visit with Dall De- 
Weese of Canon City, Colorado, with whom he 
has camped, cooked and slept on many a hunt- 
ing trip, and with whom he expects to repeat 
the same life for a month again this fall. 


W. R. McFadden & Son, the Denver taxid- 
ermists, have received from Dall DeWeese of 
Canon City the skins of two specimens of big 
game that are of special interest for two rea- 
sons—they are from far-away Alaska and were 
brought down by the unerring aim of Mrs. Dall 
DeWeese. One is a fine black bear skin and 
the other the skin of a beautiful specimen of 
“ovis dalli.”’ 


Herman Bauer, the well-known agent for 
self-toning paper, at Montclair, New Jersey 
has placed on the market a new product in the 
shape of a self-toning linen fabric in two kinds— 
purple and sepia tones—which will at once com- 
mand the attention of American photographers. 
The splendid reputation achieved by Mr. Bau- 
er’'s self-toning paper is a guarantee that the 
new linen fabric has qualities of a high order. 


C. W. Williams of Lincoln, Nebraska, J. C. 
Comstock, Chicago, S. J. Williams, Weeping 
Water, Nebraska, and W. J. Ashley of Denver 
returned to their various homes during the past 
month from a big game hunt in the Medicine 
sow mountains, szarimer county, Colorado. 
During their trip they killed three deer, had all 
the grouse they could eat, and saw a large cin- 
namon bear, which they found did not belong 
to them. They all used 30-30 rifles and liked 
them first rate. 


In the article appearing in our last number 
entitled, “A Sportswoman in Alaska,’’ by Dall 
DeWeese, there crept an error which we wish 
here to correct. The two photo reproductions 
entitled ‘“‘Indian ‘Barrabara’ on Kellie River’ 
and “Indian ‘Cache’ on Kellie River, Alaska,”’ 
were not taken on Kellie river, but on Sheep 
ereek. We publish this correction in justice to 
Mr. DeWeese, who has the reputation of giving 
strictly authentic information regarding terri- 
tory through which he has hunted game. 


We are indebted to the Schmelzer Arms Com- 
pany of Kansas City for a gem of the publish- 
er’s art in the form of a booklet advertising 
Hazard powder and illustrating America’s fa- 
mous dogs. The fact that Hazard powder is 
occasionally mentioned doesn’t detract an iota 
from the genteel beauty of the work, and inci- 
dentally its eligibility to the shelves of the 


sportsman’s library. <A dozen or more fine en- 
gravings are used to show prominent members 
of the canine aristocracy. We presume a 2- 


cent stamp for postage would insure its being 
sent to any address. 


The sporting fraternity of the West was 
shocked during the past month on learning of 
the murder of Chris L. Funk of Pueblo, Colo- 
rado, which occurred almost within a stone’s 
throw of his home, on the morning of October 
10. Mr. Funk was one of the most popular 
sportsmen of Colorado, had just finished serv- 
ing his second term as treasurer of Pueblo, was 


president of the Rovers Wheel and Athletic 
Club, was the choice of the proposed Colorado 
Magautrap Association for president, and was 
one of the best shotgun shooters in the West. 
He _ 38 years old and hadn't an enemy in the 
world. 


Quite an important addition has lately been 
made to the Denver list of railway officials in 
the appointment of Mr. Phil P. Hitchcock as 
general agent passenger department of the Wa- 
bash Railroad Company in this city, vice C. M. 
Hampson, for several years past in charge of 
that office. Mr. Hitchcock, aside from being 
a most genial and accommodating young man, 
is a railroad official of several years’ experience. 
He was with the Lackawanna road fifteen years 
—the first four of this time as city ticket agent 
at Buffalo, and the remainder as traveling pas- 
senger agent. Mr. Hitchcock will prove a 
valuable addition to the Wabash force, and he, 
in turn, has connected himself with a popular 
company. 


Any one interested in parlor entertainment 
should send to the National Phonograph Com- 
pany, 1385 Fifth avenue, New York, or to John 'T. 
Barber, their agent, 1515 California street, Den- 
ver, for a catalogue of the perfected instru- 
ments turned out by this concern. The genu- 
ine Edison phonographs are made in two types 
and seven styles: Spring Motor Types—The 
“Gem,” 7.50; the ‘Standard,’’ $20.00; the 
“Home,” $30.00; the “Spring Motor,’’ $75.00: the 
“Concert,’’ $125.00. Electric Types—The ‘‘Elec- 
tric,’’ Class M, $75.00: the ‘‘Electric,’’ Class E, 
$90.00. A full and complete description of the 
different styles is found in the general catalogue 
of the National Phonograph Company. 


Game Commissioner Johnson of Colorado 
has granted a permit to Rudolf Borcherdt & 
Son, the well-Known Denver taxidermists, to 
kill ten deer to be mounted whole for a group 
to be exhibited by the state under the auspices 
of the State Historical and Natural History So- 
ciety at the Louisiana Purchase Fair, to be 
held in St. Louis in 1908. Victor Borcherdt of 
the above concern departed on the 15th ultimo 
for a hunt in the vicinity of Meeker, Colorado, 
on which trip he expects to secure some speci- 
mens for the exhibit. The deer will form only 
a small portion of the exhibit from this state, 
as a complete ae of the fauna of Colorado will 
be sent to the fair. This move should awaken 
interest in the subject from all other states in 
the West containing the larger varieties of 
game. 


If there are any doubting Thomases left in 
this country who need further convincing argu- 
ment of the attractiveness of the Yellowstone 
National Park as a summer resort, the new 
publication just issued by D. E. Burley, G. 

A. of the Oregon Short Line Railroad, e ult Lake 
City, Utah, entitled, ‘‘Where Gush the Geysers, 
will set their minds aright regarding the ques- 
tion. In no railroad folder yet issued have we 
seen the artistic beauty and wealth of coloring 
displayed that adorns the one mentioned, There 
is no photo ever published that can in the faint- 
est manner describe the grandeur of the Yel- 
lowstone canon, but the color work in the pam- 
phlet in question comes very near to it. The 
geysers are likewise treated in colors: while a 
large map of the Yellowstone National Park 
accompanies the work—the whole being one of 
the most attractive works of the printer's art 
which we have seen. 


A feature of the fair held in connection with 
Denver's big carnival this year was the taxid- 
ermist’s exhibit by W. R. McFadden & Son of 
Denver. It was by far the most interesting ex- 
hibit of the fair. The space occupied was forty 
feet long, and thirty feet of it was built up in 
rustic rock work, decorated with mosses, 
grasses and wild mountain flowers. The re- 
maining ten feet were devoted to the furs and 
heads of different species of animals, while over 
the top of this department was placed a mam- 
moth pair of Texas steer horns measuring § feet 
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5 inches in spread and 15% inches around the 
base. The collection exhibited was valued at 
$5,000, and received the gold medal offered by 
the fair association. Mr. McFadden has been 
in the taxidermist business in Denver for twen- 
ty-three years, and his museum at 1420-22 Lari- 
mer street embraces a complete collection of the 
North American animals. 


We had the pleasure during the past month of 
thoroughly testing the new 1900 chainless made 
by A. G. Spalding & Bros., and were agreeabl, 
surprised at the rigidity and easy running qual- 
ities of the new model. It seems to ciimb hills 
with remarkable ease, and with a high gear 
the one we tried was fitted with a 9%—it covers 
ground much faster than the rider supposes. 
The 1900 models will be fitted with either 66, 74, 
81 or % gears, at the option of the purchaser. 
The important changes in the Spalding chain- 
less from last year are as follows: Thirty-two 
spokes to front and forty to rear wheel, instead 
of twenty-eight and thirty-two; some big im- 
provements in the crank hanger bearings; new 
improved expanders in both handle-bar and 
seat-post adjustments: new rear gear covering 
the same being so fastened to the frame that it 
is impossible to dislocate it by an accident or 
otherwise; flush joints throughout. The new 
mode! will retail for $60, 


The disbanding of the tamblers Whee! 
Club of Denver on October 18 closed the life of 
an organization that has for nearly a dozen 
years held the attention of cyclists all over the 
country. At one time containing nearly all the 
local cycling celebrities (and, incidentally, some 
of national fame), iater turning its attention 
to athletics with grave results, later reorganiz- 
ing under the banner of a strictly cycling organ- 
ization, and later—during the past few years— 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


finding itself retrograding inch by inch in mem- 
bership, the old Ramblers have certainly gone 
through a checkered career. In the disband- 
ing of the club the directors did the only thing 
left for them, and yet retain their honor and 
good name, for the amount received for dues, 
etc., Was not sufficient to meet the current ex- 
penses of the club. Exeunt old Ramblers!— 
farewell to as earnest, jolly and loyal a lot of 
fellows as were ever cemented together by the 
fraternal bonds of fealty and affection. 


“Utah Mining Districts” is the title of a new 
folder issued by the Rio Grande Western Rail- 
way and compiled by Don Maguire, the well- 
known mining promoter of Ogden, and a cous- 
in, by the way, of the editor of Outdoor Life. 
The book is destined to open the eyes of a great 
many who cling to the idea that Utah is com- 
posed of nothing but peaceful farms and Mor- 
mon churches. It is in reality a flourishing 
and successful mining state—the principal 
camps of which are Bingham, Tintic, Park City, 
Mercur, Marysville, Gold Mountain, Deep Creek 
and La Sal—and in treating of the great re- 
sources of his state Mr. Maguire has in a very 
pleasing manner and by most attractive illus- 
trations set forth convincing proof of Utah's 
greatness as a mining center. The work is not 
only replete with elegant half-tone cuts illus- 
trating the various camps in the state, but 
large and comprehensive maps showing the 
claims of various districts are attached, which 
make it doubly valuable. No one interested in 
mining or the resources of the West should be 
without a copy of this valuable book, which 
can be obtained by sending 4 cents to cover 
postage to George W. Heintz, Acting G. P. A., 
Rio Grande Western Railway, Salt Lake City, 
Utah. 


SPORTING RIFLE SMOKELESS. 
, 2) THE NEW POWDER FOR RIFLES AND REVOLVERS 
HIGH VELOCITY, NO SMOKE AND LIGHT RECOIL, 


L. & R. SHOTGUN SMOKELESS. Oaks, 
A WATER PROOF SPORTING POWDER. NEVER 
ipl. LOSES STRENGTH WITH DAMPNESS OR AGE. 


3 Catalog? Laflin & Rand Powder Co., New York. 
‘ily 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


This is the age of high gears in bicycle con- 
struction, and it is likely that we are just enter- 
ing on a more important transformation—the 
chainless era. We have always contended that 
for the speedy work required of a racing ma- 
chine the chainless could not be considered the 
equal of the chain wheel from the fact of its 
peculiar mechanism, but there are features 
about the chainless which may outweigh the ad- 
vantages in weight and speed claimed by the 
chain enthusiasts, namely: Perfect rigidity of 
the cranks, with none of the back-lash attend- 
ant with the chain wheel; freedom from dirt, 
dust and mud in the driving gears, which, in 
muddy weather, is quite a desideratum; and 
equal, if not superior, hill-climbing qualities of 
those possessed by the chain wheel. Weighed 
against the chain wheel’s speedy qualities may 
be pitted the advantage of the chainless over 
all kinds of roads in all kinds of weather. It 
has an advantage in coasting. as there is no 
chain to climb the sprockets; it doesn’t soil the 
trousers, for there is no grease to rub on the 
clothes; it climbs hills well, for there is no disa- 
greeable back-lash, as above stated—and taking 
it allin all and weighing its points against those 
of the chain wheel, we believe it is the wheel 
of the future. The only detriment at the pres- 
ent time toward its immediate popularity is its 
price; but that will soon be regulated when the 
demand for it becomes greater. 


S.C, Madden, manager of the Denver agency 
of the DuPont and Hazard Powder Companies, 
has returned from a business trip through Utah, 
Wyoming and Dakota in the interest of his com- 
panies. 

The nomination of officers in the Colorado 
Division, L. A. W., on October 10, resulted as fol- 
lows: Chief consul, T. H, Gist, Denver; vice 
consul, W. I, Doty, Denver; secretary-treasurer: 


A. H. Searles, Denver; representative. J. 
ry, Montrose. 


E. Ber- 
As no other tickets have been 
placed in the field, these nominees are virtually 
elected. 


The Bostwick Gun & Sporting Goods Co. of Den- 
ver report a most successful and active business 
season just closing. This enterprising company 
has demonstrated in the past sumimer what hard 
work, energy and push will do, for since moving 
to its handsome quarters at 1528 Arapahoe it has 
experienced an increased for nearly 
every line of goods carried. The comany’s new 
lines of boxing gloves and striking bags are at- 
tracting attention at the present time. 


demand 


The enormity and importance of the large fish- 
ing tackle and hunting outfit business transact- 
ed by the H. H. Kiffe Co. of 523 Broadway, New 
York, is amply exemplified by the large and com- 
prehensive catalogue of this concern which has 
just reached our desk. It is a 170-page book filled 
from cover to cover with all the information de- 
sired by the sportsman or fisherman regarding 
hunting clothing, guns, rifles, ammunition, ac- 
cessories, fishing tackle, tents, etc. This com- 
pany makes a specialty of popular goods at pop- 
ular prices, and does an enormous mail order 
business. A 2-cent stamp will insure the arrival 
of the Kiffe catalogue to the home, office or store 
of anyone interested. 


John W. Sidle, the well-known rifle telescope 
manufacturer of 928 Race street, Philadelphia, 


SMALL PROFITS—QUICK SALES. 


Trout Flies A 


FOR TRIAL—SEND US 


for an assorted sample doz. 

1S¢ Price, Quality | Flies 
for an assorted sz le doz. 

306 Price, cents,” Quality B Flies 
for an assorted sz le doz. 

60¢ "Meanler conte. Quality Flies 

60¢ for an assorted dozen Bass Flies 


Regular Price 84 cts. 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS 


Fly Rods, Bait Rods 
10 feet, 6 ounces. 65c. 9 feet, 8 ounces 


WITH CORK GRIP, 


Try our new Braided Silk Enameled Waterproof 


METAL CENTER LINE 
Size No. 5, 44oc per Yard. 
Size No. 4, 5tec per Yard. 
PUT UP IN 10-YARD LENGTHS CONNECTED. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 


523 Broadway, New York. 
TACKLE catalogue free on application. 


Six Leading Styles 


| 


| —— oF | 
| 
Hand Cameras 
| 
PRICE, 
| Tourist Vive,44 x 44....... $ 5.00} 
|Tourist Vive,4x5.......... 10.00 | 
Adlake Regular, 314 x 414... 6.50) 
|Adlake Regular, 4x5...... 10.00) 
‘Magazine Cyclone, 314 x 414.. 8.00. 
‘Magazine Cyclone,4x5..... 10.00) 


} 


| The C. D. FOSTER 


PHOTO STOCK HOUSE. 
432 16th St., Denver, Colo. 


AGENCY FOR THE STANLEY 
DRY PLATES. KIRKLAND’S 
LITHIUM PAPER. 


= 

| 

4 

| | 

| 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


Pa., has fairly outdone himself this vearin the 
production of his new catalogue, which is brim 
full of information to the rifle shooter. Tele- 
and their value are too little known 
among sportsmen, but when their efficiency has 
been more generally tested there will be more 
sold than at the Mr. Sidle makes 
a scope that is in a distinct class by itself, and in 


scopes 


present time. 


his new catalogue he reproduces testimonials 
from prominent residing in 
nook and cranny of the country who are loud in 
their praise of his instruments. The booklet in 
question will be any bona tide rifleran 


on receipt of a 2-cent stamp for postage. 


sportsmen every 


sent to 


Pierce Co.'s 

Tom Botterill.the enterprising yvoung Denver 
cycle dealer, returned on Oct. 24 from a trip East 
magnates. C. 
Botterill has 


Denver Branch. 


among the manufacturing 
Fisher & Co., the 
been manager forthe past few vears, has lately 
bought outright by Geo. N. 
who will hereafter conduct the store as a branch, 
with Mr. Botterill as manager. This will be ade 
cided advantage to the who will 
cover the New 


firm for which Mr. 


been Pierce 


Pierce company, 


territory of Colorado, Wyoming, 


Mexico, Utah and other western fields from Den 
ver. In a talk with Mr. Botterill,on his return 
from the East, he said: “We are now busy get- 
ting our western forces together fora big inva- 
sion of this field on Pierce wheels. I am enthus- 
iastic over our new wheels for two reasons: I 
have sold them and know the material of which 
they are built, and [I have seen the new models 
for 1900, which will be stars in each of their differ- 
ent classes." We will have a $10 wheel, a $50 wheel 
and a chainless. Yes, we're looking for agents, 
and Lexpect to get around to propositions in that 
line to bc submitted later.” 


THERE ARE MANY WAYS OF 1 


CHICAGO, 
but the best way is over the Union Pacific, 
which offers the choice of through train service 
via Omaha or Kansas City. In points of speed 
and equipment its trains are the triumphs of 
the century. Ticket Office, $41 17th street. 11-3t 


LEACHING 


The Rock Island Playing Cards are the slick- 
est you ever handled. One pack will be sent by 
mail on receipt of 15 cents in stamps. A money 
order or draft for 50 cents or same in stamps 
will secure four packs, and they will be sent 
by express, charges prepaid. Address John Se- 
bastian, G. P. A., C. R. I. & P., Chicago. 


NEW SELF TONING, 
LINEN FABRIC. 


in purple 
and Sepia 


PATENTED. 
CAN BE SOLD BY ALL DEALERS 


without conflicting with goods of Paper Trust, 
it being a fabric, not a paper. 

Merits are great and many. Produces 
highly artistic Photos of the tinest quality, 
a positively permanent guaranteed gold 
print. Tones obtained from one a rich pur- 
ple, from the .thera true sepia, unsurpass 
ed Carbon ettects from both with extra 
platium bath. Being Self Toning requires 
after printing only fixing and washing. 
Does not crack or curl, easiest material to 
mount. Although a fabric, sold atthe same 


price as paper. Is the most economical ¥ 


a” 
a 
a” 
a 
a 


printing-out material. 
For sale at Photo Stock houses and by 


HERMAN BAUER, Sole Agt., Montclair, N. J. 


Prices 

Bg 1.80 20 

2.00 0 225 

All other sizes in proportion. 


pergross ‘.gross ‘ggross doz. 
$1.50 A 


4 x5 


; Also sole ag’t Self Toning Paper & Columbia products. 


Distance Annihilated. 
Or nearly so, by Union Pacific trains “hich are 
flying palaces on wheels. Four through trains 


for the East and two thrpugh trains for the West 
leave Denver daily. Ticket office M1-17th'St. 113t 


NERVITA PILLS 


Restore Vitality, Lost Vigor and Manhood 


Cure Impotency, Night Emissions, Loss of Mer 
ory, all wasting diseases. ; 
all effects of self-abuse or 

— and indiscretion. 

‘A nerve tonic and 

blood builder. Brings 

the pink glow to pale 

cheel:s and restores the 

fire of youth. By mail 

5Oc per box. 6 boxes for 

$2. 50, with oui bankable gaurantee to cure 
or refund the money paid. Send for circular 
and copy of our bankable guarantee bond 


Nervita Tablets 


(YELLOW LABEL) Immediate Results 


Positively guaranteed cure for Loss of Power, 
Varicocele, Undeveloped or Shrunken Organs, 
Paresis, Locomotor Ataxia, Nervous Prostra- 
tion, Hysteria, Fits, Insanity, Paralysis and the 
Results of ——— Use of f Tobacco, Opium or 
Liquor. By mail in plain package, $1.00 a 
box, 6 for $5.00 with our bankable guar- 
antee bond to cure in 30 days or refund 
money paid. Address 


NERVITA MEDICAL CO. 
Ginton & Jackson Sts., CHICAGO, ILL. 
Sold by. M. M. MAYBURY, DRUGGIST, 
Sixteenth St... DENVER, COLO. 


$500 REWARD! 


WE will pay the above reward for any case of 
Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, Sick Headache In- 
digestion, ¢ onstipation, or Costiveness we can- 
notcure with Liverita,the Up-To-Date Little Liver 
Pill, when the directions are strictly complied 
with. They are purely Vegetable, and never fail 
to give satisfaction. 2c. boxes contain 100 P ills. 
Beware of substitutions and imitations. Sent by 
mail. Stampstaken. NERVITA MEDICAL CO, 
Cor. Clinton and Jackson Sts., Chicago, Ill. 


Sold by M. M. MAYBURY, DRUGGIST, 
(40 Sixteenth St.,. DENVER, COLO. 
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